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The  placid  waters  of  the  Styx  in  a  dream  of  rest 
sweep  by 

The  ancient  barge  of  Charon  old,  as  he  gazes  at 
the  sky. 

The  atmosphere  is  calm  and  clear  and  the  blow- 
ing breezes  sigh 

Around  yon  Charon's  hoary  form,  that  is  bent 
with  years  gone  by. 

He  gazes  at  the  yellow  sand,  as  he  leans  upon  his 
oar  ; 

He  gazes  at  the  waving  trees  as  he  never  gazed 
before  ; 

A  silent  haze  creeps  o'er  his  eyes  and  he  sees  a 
scene  once  more, 

That  fills  his  heart  with  throbbing  joy  and  youth- 
ful strength  once  more. 

He  sees  a  scene  that's  dimmed  with  age  and  the 

toil  of  countless  years ; 
He  sees  those  faces  young  and  sweet — and  the 

girls,  oh,  my,  what  dears ! 
He  hears  the  hearty  boyish  laugh  and  he  hears 

the  brave  old  yells 
That  linger  still  upon  his  brain  like  the  chime  of 

Christmas  bells. 

He  sees  a  flag  of  black  and  gold,  as  it  proudly 

floats  on  high  ; 
Its  silken  folds  the  wind  unrolls  and  the  winds 

around  it  sigh. 
An  emblem  on  its  glossy  silk  indicates  the  time  of 

yore, 
When  victory  in  high  school  sports  won  fame  for 

Naughty  Four. 


But  hark !  Old  Charon  hears  a  sound  that  awakes 
him  from  his  dream, 

And  lo,  he  sees  a  mortal  man  on  the  shores  of 
Hades'  stream. 

Upon  the  grassy  banks  he  treads  with  an  outfit 
strange  and  queer ; 

Pencil  and  pads  and  cameras  thick — like  a  jour- 
nalist, I  fear. 

"  Charon  ahoy!  "  the  man  yells  out  as  he  madly 

waves  his  arms. 
"  Make  haste  and  take  me  o'er  the  stream  to  the 

realm  of  Hades'  charms ; 
Yea,  ship  me  to  that  sacred  spot  where  the  Naught 

Fours  dance  and  play, 
For  them  I  wish  to  interview  how  they  spent  their 

earthly  day. 

"  A  reporter  wise  and  great  I  am,  on  The  Tiger's 

worthy  staff ; 
I'm  sent  to  write  a  history  of  the  lives  of  that 

great  class 
Who  went  two  thousand  years  ago  to  the  famous 

old  Lick  High, 
That's  now  decayed  and  sunk  away  to  a  pile  of 

dust  knee-high. 

"  But  still  we  prize  that  pile  of  dust  as  the  place 

where  they  once  stood, 
For  that  famous  class  of  Naughty  Four  are  like 

idols  carved  in  wood ; 
We  worship  and  we  praise  them  all,  for  they  set 

our  school  on  high, 
Yea,   took   our   honor   from   the   dust   and   they 

placed  it  in  the  sky." 
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"  Jump  in,  my  friend,"  old  Charon  cried,  "  for  I  Her  next  attempt  was  writing  books,  but  alas  for 

sympathize  with  thee  ;  literature, 

I'll  row  you  to  their  resting-place  in  the  shade  of  A  richly  Frenchman  came  along  and  stopped  her 

yonder  tree  ;  great  career ; 

Such  nice  club-rooms  those  Naught  Fours  have,  For  who  could  do  swell  social  stunts  and  engage 

and  their  sporting  grounds  are  swell,  in  writing,  too, 

That  you'll  have  things  to  write  about  when  you  And  still  have  peace  in  married  life?     Ah,  this 

reach  your  Tiger's  cell."  dear  Sadie  knew. 

Old  Charon  hears  a  rounding  cheer  as  he  lands  Ed  Mutton's  name  he  next  writes  down  as  a  lit- 

upon  the  shore,  erary  fame, 

And  boys  and  girls  come  rushing  down  as  they  Who  captured  all  the  worldly  praise  as  a  writer 

did  in  years  before ;  of  great  name. 

They  flock  around  that  ancient  craft  and  they  His  works  are  read  in  every  land  and  his  novels 

seize  the  stranger's  hand,  drew  the  tears 

And  bear  him  off  with  ringing  yells  to  their  pal-  From  our  ancestors  long  ago  when  they  reached 

ace  calm  and  grand.  their  high-school  years. 

The   stranger     from    The   Tiger's    staff     roams  For  he,  like  Thackeray,  wrote  books  that  the  stu- 

about  the  scented  halls,  dents  had  to  learn. 

Gazing  at  the  photographs  that  are  hung  upon  And  outline  Button's  weakened  plots  as  the  mid- 

the  walls ;  night  oil  doth  burn  ; 

He  sees  a  picture  of  the  class  draped  in  fold  of  But   Button  had  a  great  success  as  the  histories 

black  and  gold,  all  say, 

And  can  not  help  but  fall  in  love  with  those  girls  And  still  his  name  will  always  live  when  the  rest 

of  ages  old.  have  passed  away. 

But  ah !  he  sees  some  wondrous  verse,  some  hun-  A  scientist  so  worldly  wise  who  has  analyzed  all 

dred  stanzas  long,  things, 

That  looks  to  be  a  history  of  those  wonders  long  And  changed  all  scientific  views  and  his  name  in 

since  gone;  theories  rings. 

So  out  he  brings  his  writing  pads  and  he  writes  Old  Gilbert  thus  with  owls  for  friends,  worked 

away  with  glee,  his  charms  beneath  the  moon, 

Yea,  copies  down  that  verse  as  the  Naught  Four's  And    resurrected   stricken   dead   and   their   souls 

prophecy.  from  haunted  gloom. 

The  first  to  meet  his  rapid  gaze  was  the  life  of  A  sad  misfortune  befell  him  once  when  he  tried 

Sadie  Flack,  a  theory  new  ; 

Who  went  to  France  to  study  art,  robed  in  folds  By  analyzing  his  own  soul  in  a  bath  of  morning 

of  gold  and  black ;  dew, 

At  art  she  spent  nigh  half  a  year,  'twas  a  vain  at-  He   got   his    soul    to   decompose — but,    alas,    the 

tempt  she  knew,  tidings  strange, 

For  art  does  not  find  time  to  teach  except  the  He  could  not  change  to  life  again,  so  his  soul  is 

artist  true.  still  at  range. 
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The  cheery  form  of  Leslie  Fox  was  enraped  upon  Young  and  Campbell  were  its  crew,  the  inventors 

the  sea,  of  that  boat, 

So  off  he  went  to  win  his  way  upon  the  ocean  Who    sought    to    win    the   greatest    fame,    so   to 

free.  heaven  did  they  float, 

His  great  ambition  came  at  last  when  he  gained  But  when  they  reached  the  gloomy  moon  they 

the  main  control  could  not  get  away, 

Of  every  ship  that  swept  the  seas  or  in  placid  For  great  magnetic  powers  held  them  tightly  in  its 

harbors  roll.  sway. 

A  mission  church  in  jungle  lone,  where  the  sickly  So  thus  they  lived  a  lonely  life,  like  poor  Crusoe 

vapors  blow,  on  an  isle, 

And  sluggish  river  creeps  along  in  the  reeds  and  Awaiting  for  the  rescue  boats ;  but  they  waited 

mud  below ;  quite  a  while. 

Dismal  vines   enlock   their  arms   in   the   ancient  At  last  old   Charon  sought  them  out  and  took 

crumbling  stones,  them  down  below, 

And  snakes  glide  o'er  thy  altar  old  or  among  thy  With  all  the  other  Naughty  Fours  in  Hades  grand 

sacred  bones.  — but  slow. 

Ah,    lo!    behold    a    graveyard    stone    with    moss-  An  office  building  gray  with  age,  its  crumbling 

stained  hue  of  gray,  stones  remain, 

Tis  with  a  saddened  heart  I  read  what  ancient  To  tell  its  history  gone  by  and  the  ancient  build- 
writings  say,  er's  name  ; 

"  Cornelia  Greer,  daughter  of  God,  in  her  peace-  For  on  the  marble  corner-stone,  o'errun  by  creep- 

ful  rest  lies  here,  ing  vines, 

Who  did  not  spend  her  life  in  vain  in  these  deadly  Their  master's  name  has  long  since  lain  from  the 

regions  drear.  old  and  ancient  times.    ■ 

"  Prophet   of   God,   she   fought   her   way   in   thy  As  greatest  living  architect,  his  buildings  fill  the 

realms  of  darkest  woe,  land, 

And  civilized  the  natives,  well  to  love  both  friend  And  castles  on  our  river  banks  in  romantic  splen- 

and  foe  ;  dor  stand  ; 

For  fifteen  missions  bear  her  name  in  Asia's  tor-  He  even  built  an  island  town,  'twas  a  wise,  keen 

rid  zone,  stunt,  they  say, 

And    all    are    gone,    and    natives,    too,    but    the  On  Yerba  Buena's  hilly  shores  in  San  Francisco 

crumbling  temple  stones."  Bay. 

Upon  the  brilliant  shining  moon  some  ancient  But  then,  to  make  that  town  complete  and  import- 
boat  ribs  lie  ;  ant  to  our  trade, 

A  bleaching  skeleton  they  are,  in  that  planet  in  Paul    Magerstaclt    designed    the    plans    and    the 

the  sky.  famous  bridge  was  laid, 

An  air  ship's  form  it  seems  to  me,  with  its  sails  of  That  rose  like  magic  from  the  waves  of  the  clear 

rusty  tin  ;  and  crystal  bay, 

That  made  a  journey  from  the  earth  by  the  guide  And  made  our  'Frisco  greater  still — a  wonder  in 

from  those  within.  its  day. 
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But  Magerstandt  had  just  begun,  as  a  civil  en-  Cast  not  a  slander  on  their  works,  as  men  are  apt 

gineer,  to  do, 

For  off  in  Africa's   wild  coast  he  had  a   great  For   Nellie   Erskine  played   a  part,   and   Fannie 

career.  Woodman,  too ; 

He  made  Sahara's  burning  sand  bloom  in  rose  The   stanchest   girls   they   were   at   school,   until 

and  garden  plants,  they  thought  to  try, 

Till  all  the  desert's  yellow  sand  was  a  realm  the  The  simple  game  of  politics,  when  women's  clubs 

soul  enchants.  grew  dry. 

But   speaking  of  great  engineers,   Knopf's   for-  They  did  succeed,  we  all  well  know,  for  all  they 

tunes  fell  that  way,  had  to  do 

When  he  made  bold  to  undermine  the  realms  the  Was  stand  upon  a  platform  high  and  smiled  and 

waves  hold  sway  ;  smiled  at  you  ; 

For  by  an  engineering  trick  in  Alaska's  Bering  Of  course  the  men  forgot  to  note  the  words  their 

Straits,  leader  said. 

He  laid  beneath  that  Arctic. sea  a  tunnel  to  ship  And  cast  their  votes  the  other  way — by  a  smile 

the  freight.  they  all  were  led. 

No  more  the  ships  plow  through  the  ice  or  lie  So  thus  one  day  it  came  to  pass,  in  a  way  that 

enlocked  in  port,  seemed  quite  fair, 

For  they  now  send  Alaska's  trade  through  the  That  Fannie  Woodman  sought  to  sit  in  the  Pres- 

tunnel  Knopf  has  wrought,  idential  chair  ; 

And  thus  by  train  now  one  can  go  to   Europe  But  sad  to  say  she  fell  in  love  with  the  candidate 

through  the  East,  for  men, 

Without  the  roll  of  swaying  waves  or  feel  sea-  And  thought  it  best  to  drop  her  rights,  and  to 

sick  the  least.  marry  there  and  then. 

As   founders   of  the   woman's   cause   thy   names  Miss  Erskine's  fate  was  not  so  bad,  for  the  man 

have  oft  been  blest ;  had  not  yet  come, 

Together  did  you  work  and  toil  without  a  mo-  That  could  attract  her  from  her  work  and  the 

ment's  rest.  politician  gun  ; 

Defenders  of  the  women's  rights,  for  their  jus-  She  was,  they  say,  a  Senator  for  a  term  of  four 

tice  and  their  peace,  long  years, 

Until  you  wrought  their  liberty  you  refused  your  And   then    forsook   the   woman's   rights   for   the 

toils  to  cease.  family  charms  and  fears. 

But  who  has  won  this  greatest  right  for  women  Cecil,  thy  airs  of  sweetest  harmony  inspire  the 

to  cast  a  vote,  world  with  love ; 

And  who  has  bid  them  leave  their  stoves  and  of  The  operas  that  you  have  composed  seem   like 

politics  take  note  ;  angels'  songs  above  ; 

Yea,  who  has  bid  them  march  while  the  family  The  strings  upon  your  violin  throb,  as  you  put 

socks  have  holes,  your  soul  in  song, 

Crying  the  battle  of  suffrage,  just  to  satisfy  their  That  makes  our  sluggish-flowing  blood  leap  in 

souls.  throbbing  bounds  along. 
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Your  first  success  in  London  lay  when  the  mul-  As    Radford    reached    the    upper    deck,    he    met 

titudes  went  wild,  Will  Neeley  there, 

And   flocked   to   hear   thy   operas   played   in   the  Who   had   arrived   from   Africa   with   some   alli- 

autumn  evening's  mild  ;  gator's  hair  ; 

They   came   and   stood    in   thousands   deep   with  A  bible  clasp  in  either  hand,  and  a  mission  gown 

each  heart  struck  dim  with  awe,  of  black, 

And  listened  to  thy  music  as  was  never  heard  be-  That  hung  upon  his  haggard  form,  like  an  empty 

fore.  gunny  sack. 

But  leave  these  London  multitudes  and  great  Ce-  But  Neeley's  record  was  complete  as  a  mission- 

cil's  music  chime,  ary  true, 

And  seek  the  dreams  of  sunny  Spain  in  that  olive  Who  conquered  heathen  Africa  and  the  heathen 

scented  clime  ;  idols  slew  ; 

For  here  Neuhaus  long  years  ago  in  the  capital  And  thus  with  life  nigh  passed  away  he  left  this 

of  Spain,  dreary  shore 

Was  famous  as  ambassador  and  the  sweetest  wife  To  visit  dear  America  and  to  see  the  Lick  once 

— in  vain.  more. 

He    made    a    reputation    quite,    as    a    diplomatic  See  yonder  skeleton  of  steel  and  the   long  and 

great,  rusty  rails ; 

And  even  broke  our  nation's  law  when  he  sat  in  That   structure  once   a   palace  car,  but   now   its 

kingly  state  mission  fails, 

Upon  the  ancient  Spanish  throne,  for  the  space  No  more  those  clumsy  wooden  cars  or  the  snort- 

of  one  short  day,  ing  engines  go, 

But  what  he  did  upon  the  next — 'tis  not  for  me  to  Across  the  surface  of  the  earth  with  their  tales 

say.  of  wreck  and  woe. 

But  all  the  written  records  say  is  that  Radford  All  this  was  changed  by  Joe  Buzzo,  inventor  of  a 

came  along,  scheme, 

And  took  the  throne  away  with  him  for  the  price  Whose  idea  swiftly  put  to  flight  the  railroads  run 

of  one  mere  song,  by  steam. 

For  Radford  was  a  capitalist,  in  Europe  for  his  He  laid  a  tube  beneath  the  ground,  and  all  you 

health,  had  to  do 

Who  bought   of  ancient   relics   with   the   interest  Was  drop  a  nickel   in  the  slot,   to  find   yourself 

on  his  wealth.  whizz  through. 

When  Radford  sailed  away  for  home  he  gave  a  Yea,  through  the  tube  with  lightning  speed,  until 

smile  for  joy,  you  wished  to  stop, 

And  stretched  his  long  and  dangling  legs  as  he  Just  press  a  button  quickly  then,  and  out  you'd 

did  when  but  a  boy  ;  come  on  top  ; 

He  said,  "  This  throne  is  high  enough  to  make  Thus  baggage,  children  and  your  wife  could  be 

me  feel  quite  gay,  shipped  away  from  sight, 

For  now  my  feet  in  ease  can  rest,  and  not  be  in  To  leave  you  free  to  see  the  show,  or  a  Fitz  and 

the  way.  Corbett  fight. 
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But    hark!    I    hear   the    cannon's    roar,    and    the  But   glide   away   from   ocean   waves   to   a   city's 

tramp  of  weary  feet ;  busy  toil, 

I  see  a  gun-scorched  battle  flag,  and   I   feel  the  Where  foundries  belch  their  burning  sparks  and 

burning  heat ;  the  ground  is  wet  with  oil  ; 

I  see  a  captain  dash  ahead  before  that  charging  Yea,  pass  the  blazing  forges  by  and  machinery's 

tide,  rumbling  din, 

And  sweep  across  a  field  of  death  and  rush  the  And    enter    yonder    office    door — a    history    lies 

foe  aside.  within. 

I  see  him  gain  the  ramparts  steep  in  the  face  of  There    Brand    and    Louie    Sander    sat    as    they 

all  the  foe,  planned  a  new  surprise, 

And  wave  "Old  Glory  "  proud  and  high  in  the  To  flood  with  wares  the  foreign  ports  or  many 

cheers  of  those  below  ;  prices  raise  ; 

I  hear  those  shouts  of  victory  that  are  given  with  And  here  they  planned  the  great  combines,  and 

a  will,  strikers  here  defied ; 

Almost   two  thousand  years   ago,   when   Naylor  Yea,  here  they  worked  in  steady  toil,  unceasing 

won  the  hill.  till  they  died. 

Abreast   with   Naylor  in  that   charge,   De  Lany  Across  the  snowy  mountain  peaks  in  a  valley  far 

rushed  ahead,  below, 

To  write  a  story  of  the  fight  and  to  photograph  One  sees  a  university,  where  the  scholars  used  to 

the  dead.  go. 

As   correspondent   of   the    war   he    supplied    the  There  Elmo  Cope,  as  president,  kept  the  students 

world  with  news,  to  their  books. 

And  even  wrote  a  history  that  the  children  had  Or  taught  them  athletic  stunts  till  they  ran  like 

to  use.  ghostly  spooks. 

As  ship  designer  Gibson  made  the  plan  for  mi-  A   robe  of  black,  a  stone  convent,  is  the  place 

merous  boats,  where  she  once  fled. 

That  beat  the  standing  record  high  for  anything  To    rid    herself   of    worldly    glare    and    the    evil 

that  floats.  things  that  tread ; 

For  submarines  and  flying  ships  he  didn't  stop  She  cast  away  her  rapid  life   for  the   peace  of 

for  these,  gloomy  walls, 

But  even  built  the  queerest  ship  from  a  sighing  With  sister  nuns  in  prayers  spent  to  await  where 

autumn  breeze.  death  doth  fall. 

His   last   achievement,    great    or    small — quite    a  Yea,  thus  Pearl  Reiser,  who  was  once  enrapt  in 

wonder  did  I  hear,  foolish  glee, 

Was  to  draw  a  foaming  schooner  full  with  Fred-  Forsook  the  life  that  she  had  led  for  the  nun- 
rick's  lager  beer  ;  hood's  quiet  sea  ; 

This  last  great  act   will   keep  his   fame  till   the  'Twas  strange  that  one  so  full  of  life  should  have 

world  is  dead  and  gone,  cast  her  fun  away, 

And  history  in  after  years  will  describe  in  chap-  And  roam  in  paths  of  holy  light,  where  the  great 

ters  long.  good  God  holds  sway. 
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But  glance  away  from  convent's  gloom  to  a  man  A  soul,  you  say,  in  yonder  room  once  lived  and 

of  silent  mem,  painted  here, 

Who  strolls  with  hands  behind  his  back  and  his  And  made  the  greatest  painting  known,  yea,  the 

form  is  tall  and  lean  ;  best  of  any  year  ? 

A  distant  look  lies  in  his  eyes,  and  he's  dressed  in  Who  gave  her  life  up  for  her  art  and  to  melan- 

gloomy  clothes  ;  choly  dreams, 

You'd  take  him   for   a  clergyman,   if   he   didn't  Yea,  lived  a  sad,  romantic  life  inspired  by  love, 

show  his  hose.  it  seems. 

His  hair  is  light  and  eyes  are  blue,  do  you  know  Thus  Anna  Schleef  has  lived  and  died  in  a  realm 

who  it  can  be,  of  dreamy  light, 

That  chews  in   school  stale  pepsin  gum,   and  to  Surrounded  by  poetic  airs  and  the  love  for  Na- 

girls  gives  candy  free  ?  ture  s  might ; 

Thus  honorable  Reverend  Macpherson  has  trod  Yea,  even  unto  this  far  day  her  paintings  still  are 

the  preacher's  line,  found, 

Instead    of    racy    instincts    he    had    once    on     a  Inlaid  in  heavy  golden  frames  or  with  strings  of 

time.  pearls  are  bound. 

Successor  to  great  Edison  is  the  scientific  Hart,  Beneath  the  wondrous  room  of  art  a  kindergar- 

Who    ransacked    Nature's    secrets    till    he    knew  ten  stood, 

them  all  by  heart  ■  Where  children  sang  from  morn  till  night — con- 
He  sudied  gravitation,  then  he  made  a  queer  ma-  tent  with  heinS  good ; 

cj1jne  For  who  could  make  them  smile  in  joy  than  the 

That  gravity  would  make  us  float  just  by  turn-  wondrous  "  Margery  "  Theil, 

ing  on  the  steam.  And  make   them  work  m  chlldlsh  Peace  and  a 

happy  youthful  will. 


He  sailed  away  one  evening  fine  to  realms  above 


Away   to   other    foreign    lands,    yea,    to    China's 


this  sPhere'  '    ancient  climes, 

But,  sad  to  say,  his  fuel  gave  out-he  did  not  ^^   Rkhard    SchmifU   &   fomme   ma(k   frQm 

fall,  don  t   fear  ;  the  w-dndrous  Chinese  mines  ; 

But  calmly  floated  in  the  air,  where  he'll  stay  till  For  when  the  weakened  China  fell  in  a  hundred 

the  clay  of  doom,  Htde  gtateSj 

At  gravitation's  central  point  of  the  sun  and  earth  ^  Schmidt  here  gaw  &  ^^  for  fame  before 


and  moon. 


old  Pekin's  gates. 


A  quiet  solitude  the  scene  presents  with  its  hazy  So  off  he  gets  concessions  them  to  open  up  the 
tinted  walls,  mines, 

And  soft  gray  light  of  evening  tide  in  stricken  And  woke  the  Chinese  from  their  sleep  with  the 
paleness  falls  ring  of  anvil  chimes. 

Upon  the  statues  gray  with  age  and  the  painted  Yea,  gold  and  silver,  iron  and  coal  came  a  pour- 
landscape  dim,  ing  in  amain, 

That  fill  this  ancient  studio — a  soul  once  lived  That  set  old  China  on  her  feet,  and  she  freed  her- 
within.  self  again. 
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But  Richard  Schmidt  was  not  alone,  for  A.  Beck  Without  a  thought  of  life's  dread  end,  or  a  tear 

took  a  hand,  to  give  to  grief, 

As    commercial    agent    for    a    firm    in    China's  She  calmly  lived  as  in  a  dream  as  'Frisco's  social 

crowded  land  ;  chief. 

But  by  some  diplomatic  scheme  he  let  his  busi-  Without  an  aim,  without  a  grief,  did  she  spin  her 

ness  fall,  happy  life, 

And  took  the  reins  of  government  in  the  dowa-  Until  she  passed  beyond  the  shades  of  the  gloomy 

ger's  castle  hall.  worldly  strife. 

He  gathered  forth  an  army  large  and  he  built  Fred   Voogt  had   failed   in   many  things,   till   to 

the  greatest  fleet  Africa  he  strolled, 

That  ever  sailed  the  waters  blue  since  the  Arma-  And   ran  across  a  diamond   mine — but  the   rest 

da's  defeat ;  need  not  be  told  ; 

The  war  did  not  just  then  take  place,  for  the  for-  He  soon  became  a  governor,  and  he  ruled  the 

eigners  withdrew,  Zulus  well, 

And  left  brave  A.   Beck  there  alone  to  rule  as  For  children  read  in  history,  and  of  him  great 

he  might  do.  wonders  tell. 

Upon   the   shores   of   Panama,    where   the   great  Hugh  Jones,  a  hero  of  the  West,  was  a  lawyer  in 

canal  doth  flow,  his  day, 

There  stands  a  tomb  and  monument  with  some  Who  ruled  the  court  with  rigor  till  his  hair  was 

words  inscribed  below.  thin  and  gray ; 

A  tribute  'tis  to  some  great  man  who  has  wrought  He  often  as  the  wisest  judge  put  a  hand  upon  the 

some  wonderous  deed.  helm. 

Or  gave  his  life  up  for  a  cause,  or  for  freedom  To  guide  our  nation  on  its  path  and  to  bind  our 

did  he  bleed  ?  mighty  realm. 

I:  is  all  this  and  something  more,  that  this  monu-  But  with  the  makers  of  the  law  Emile  Champ- 

ment  lies  here,  reux  proudly  stands, 

Above  the  dust  of  those  gray  bones,  for  here  lies  Who  twice  was  known  as  Senator,  with  a  record 

an  engineer  ;  on  his  hands  ; 

Yea,  here   McNally  lies,   in   peace  by  the  great  In  later  years  he  added  fame  to  his  wonderous 

canal  he  wrought,  family  name, 

Resting  as  in  victory  till  the  earth  doth  pass  in  By    writing    Radford's    journey    to    the    land    of 

naught.  sunny  Spain. 

Where    mountain    breezes    sweetly    blow    or    the  Two    thousand    head    of    long-horned    steers    on 

ocean  tides  swell  high,  Montana  s  grassy  plains, 

Where  merry  throngs  and  dancers  flit  in  the  light  Belonged    to    Bunch,    the    cattle    king,    when    he 

of  evening  sky  ;  strolled  in  earthly  lanes  ; 

Wher'ere  the  happy  life  is  known  where  the  trials  For  when  he  died  they  sacrificed  upon  that  sad, 

of  life  have  sped,  sad  day 

Here  Mamie  Jacobsen  once  roamed  in  the  years  One  thousand  heads  of  yearling  calves  to  drive 

that  now  are  dead.  his  soul  away. 
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"But  why  so  drive  his  soul  away?"  is  the  ques-  His  great  success  of   future  life  did  not  lie  in 

tion  you  might  ask,  fields  of  law, 

Ah,  that  his  friends,  the  cowboys,  knew  whom  Or  in  the  game  of  politics,  or  the  battlefield  of 

he  often  took  to  task,  war ; 

He  often  rode  with  firearms  shooting  wildly  in  But  in  his  bed  of  radishes,  or  his  yellow  waving 

the  air,  wheat, 

And   yelling    from   his    saddle-horse   a   yell   that  Where  oft  he   strolled   in   summer  time  among 

raised  the  hair.  these  pleasures  sweet. 

For  Bunch  became  a  wild,  wild  man  with  piles  But  on  this  famous  monument  is  a  name  that  art- 

of  gold  to  burn,  ists  know, 

But  beneath  his  tan  of  cowboy  hide  hid  a  soul  That  stands  in  stately  prominence  where  the  peo- 

that  one  should  learn,  pie  come  and  go, 

For  in  his  lucky  cowboy  life,  his  heart  was  kind  For  oft  they  stop  and  gaze  at  it  as  the  one  who 

and  good,  wrought  this  art, 

And  often  lent  a  willing  hand  when  e'er  to  help  And   then   stroll  on   in   gladder   steps,   for  their 

he  could.  troubles  from  them  part. 

But,  then,  contrast  this  cowboy  scene  with  the  May  Johnson  was  a  sculptress  and  an  architect 

smiles  on  yonder  face,  they  say, 

Where  Irene  Adams  sweetly  stands  in  a  dream  Who  sculptured  forms  with  life-like  lines  from 

of  endless  grace,  the  marble  cold  and  gray ; 

Who  could  not  smile  and  feel  at  ease  if  a  for-  She  soon  became  a  rival  to  the  fames  of  ancient 

tune  came  your  way  day, 

And   left  you   standing  loaded  down   with   gold  And  set  us  far  ahead  in  art  of  all  nations  of  the 

to  give  away.  day. 

Miss  Adams's  hands  were  not  thus  tied  for  her  A  teacher  wise  in  yon  high  school  who  taught  an 

coin  lay  in  the  bank,  English  class. 

And  she  did  not  in  silence  stand,  but  dressed  in  And   made  the  pupils   dig  and   scratch  so  they 

fashions  rank  ;  could  English  pass  ; 

Her  husband  was  a  Wall  street  king  with  stocks  She  often  sent  them  from  the  room,  or  she  sent 

and  shares  to  burn,  them  to  the  hall, 

Who   soon   got   wise   about   his    wife,     and     her  And  kept  them  when  the  school  had  closed  for  a 

spending  power  learned.  misdemeanor  small. 

Earl  Black,  a  farmer  of  the  West,  with  his  side  A  teacher  did  that  girl  become,  'twas  Miss  Stark- 
chops  long  and  gray,  weather  you  guess, 

Wrung  from  the  soil  an  honest  life  and  gold  to  Who  ruled  with  rigid  discipline  o'er  the  room  the 
store  away  ;  children  bless  ; 

He  once  was  known  as  school  trustee  and  keeper  For  when  they  left  and  years  sped  by  did  they 
of  the  pound,  sigh  and  look  behind, 

And  even  ran  for  Senator,  but  they  drove  him  Upon  those  years  with  longing  heart,  with  recol- 
out  of  town.  lections  kind. 
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Luella  May,  a  sweeter  girl  could  have  never  lived  'Twas  one,  a  girl  in  high  school  days  with  a  sad 

before,  and  pensive  air  ; 

You  left  your  social  victories  to  follow  through  Do   looks   deceive?     Ah,   no,    not   here,    nor   do 

a  war,  eyes  or  features  fair ; 

As  leader  of  the  Red  Cross  League  did  you  do  What  mission  have  poetic  eyes  or  long  and  wist- 

your  work  quite  fine,  ful  sigh  ? 

And  helped  to  save  the  dying  men  that  were  shot  But  to  foretell  what  she  will  be — in  the  paths  of 

in  battle  line.  dreams  they  lie. 

And  when  we  won  that  war  at  last,  did  the  Sen-  Miss  Morgan's  heart  burst  forth  in  song  e'er  her 

ate  raise  a  hand  days  of  school  had  sped, 

And  sent  a  vote  of  thanks  to  you  as  the  bravest  For  from  the  class  of  Naughty  Four  a  great  poet- 

in  the  land ;  ess  was  led  ; 

And  in  a  park  at  Washington  where  the  little  Whose  sweet  and  lofty  lyrics  filled  the  air  with 

children  play,  melodies. 

There  stands  a  famous  monument  to  brave  Lu-  Until  the  world  uncouth  and  rough  seemed  like 

ella  May.  sweet  Hesperiades. 

Blanche   Pennington,   when  you   left   school  did  Miss  Jessie  Clark,  that  cunning  girl,  did  in  fash- 

your  worldly  joys  begin,  ions  take  a  hand, 

For  nothing  did  disturb  your  mind  though  some  And  wrought  designs  of  queerest  shapes  for  the 

trials  you  had  to  win  ;  people  of  our  land ; 

And  not  content  with  golfing  clubs  and  societies  And   not   content    with   modest   clothes   and    the 

more  light,  lines  of  olden  time. 

You  thought  to  gain  your  fame  afar  in  the  for-  She  soon  made  us  the  queerest  men  and  the  girls 

eign  circles  bright.  were  kept  in  line. 

Society  abroad   was   dull  or  at   least   it   was   to  Yea,  off  did  Jessie  set  with  speed  to  construct  the 

you,  latest  fads, 

For  you  preferred  the  sunny  peaks  or  the  briny  Such  things  as  trousers  for  the  girls,  and  hoop- 
waters  blue  ;  skirts  for  the  lads  ; 

Yea,  oft  you  scaled  the  highest  peaks  where  none  For  she  had  learned  her  art  quite  well  from  Miss 

but  God  had  been,  Crittenden,  they  say, 

To  show  your  suitor  noblemen  what  they  had  to  Who  taught  the  art  of  making  clothes  in  just  this 

do  to  win.  simple  way. 

Although  a   duke   you   would   not   have   for   his  But    in    the    self-same    fashions    keen    did    Miss 

wealth  or  proud  array,  Schweninger  take  part. 

You  did  not  fail  to  wed  a  prince  when  he  won  And  set  the  fashions  for  the  king  in  Asia's  forests 

your  heart  away  ;  dark  ; 

And  you  came  within  a  fraction  slight  of  sitting  She  taught  the  natives  how  to  dress  and  wear  the 

on  a  throne,  latest  ties, 

But  by  a  revolution  great  did  you  lose  all  but  And   taught   the   women   how   to   woo   with   en- 

your  home.  chanting  goo-goo  eyes. 
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So  when  she  died  the  king  announced  that  Miss  "  But,  Clara,  dear,  b-e-g  pardon,  dear,  but  Miss 

Schweninger  had  wrought,  Dillon  since  you  say 

A    startling   change    among    the    woods    by    the  Why  you  shall  be  an  editor  on  my  magazine  to- 

things  that  she  had  taught ;  day  "  ; 

So  in  respect  the  king  was  moved  to  place  upon  But  then  the  rose  picked  up  its  head   for  Miss 

her  grave  Dillon  sat  up  straight, 

His  full  attire — a  high  plug  hat — which  he  had  And  cried,  "  Why,  Tom,  I'll  marry  you  and  the 

no  wish  to  save.  editorship  I  hate." 

Cute  Herbert  Mayor  when  he  was  through  the  Across  the  wide  Pacific's  waves,  in  the  realm  of 

the  wonderous  Lick  High  School,  old  Japan, 

He  thought  his  learning  incomplete,  more  fitting  There  Malcolm  Cox  began  his  toil  as  a  great  and 

for  a  fool ;  brilliant  man  ; 

So  off  he  goes  to  see  his  girl  undecided  what  to  He  took  a  hand  in  a  warship  plant,  and  con- 
do,  structed  ships  of  war 

Who  said,  "  Why,  seek  another  school — 'tis  the  That   swept   the   seas   in   victory   as    'twas   never 

Mills  College  for  you."  done  before. 

So  then  he  went  and  mingled  in  among  the  girls  His   wonderous  fame  soon  spread  around  till  it 

at  work,  reached  his  native  shore, 

Who  soon  forsook  their  study  books,  and  their  And    he    was    asked    to    reconstruct    and    design 

lessons  did  they  shirk  ;  some  ships  of  war 

Cut  ah,  alas!  sad  be  the  woe,  for  poor  Herbert  To  make  his  country's  navies  great,  all  the  Amer- 

had  to  go,  icas  combined, 

Because  the  girls   with   bashful  eyes   kept   sweet  For  the  Spanish  countries  to  the  south  had  all  to 

Herbert  on  the  go.    -  statehood  climbed. 

But  other  things  than  Herbert  Mayor  have  en-  When  Cox  arrived  at  Washington,  he  met  Bert 

forced  their  quiet  light,  Golcher  there, 

Before  my  eyes  in  gorgeous  shapes  and  brilliant  Who  still  possessed  his  manly  form  and  his  bunch 

colors  bright,  of  football  hair; 

I    see   a   long-stemmed   rose  of   red   as    it   sadly  But    athletics    and    rough-house    had    long    since 

droops  its  head,  passed  away, 

For  lo,  it  bears  the  fateful  words  that  the  blush-  For  he  took  part  in  politics  and  the  questions  of 

ing  maid  hath   said.  the  day. 

"  My  Tom,  I  can  not  marry  you,  as  you  alwavs  'Twas  he  who,  by  brilliant  strokes  did   unite  in 

knew  quite  well,  one  large  state, 

For  I  a  bachelor  girl  will  stay  and  in  single  life  All  the  countries  to  the  south  of  us,  from  Cape 

will  dwell,  Horn  to  Bering  Strait. 

To  follow  up  my  fortunes  great  and  to  reap  the  'Twas  he  who  raised  the   Stars  and   Stripes  in 

greatest  fame,  Canada's  clear  air, 

For  I  an  editor  will  be,  with  a  cherished  shinin  ;  And  blended  all  of  the  different  hues  in  one  na- 

name."  tion  great  and  fair. 
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But    while  this  game  of  politics  kept  the  nation  It  must  be  Benton's  history  for  his  name  is  writ- 

on  its  feet,  ten  here, 

Pete  Bahr  was  counting  out  the  coin,  for  his  horse  Inlaid  among  some  laurel   leaves,   signs  of  vic- 

had  met  defeat,  tory,  I  hear. 
He  was  a  sporting  race-track  man,  and  he  played 

that  game  quite  well,  What   was    that   hidden   prophecy    in   that    solid 

And  was  known  throughout  the  sporting  world  frame  of  gold  ? 

as  an  honest  sporting  swell.  What  was  that  hidden   secret?  is  a  thing  that's 

still  untold, 

Frank  Johnson,  your  great  name  is  known  in  the  For  as  the  stranger  stood  around  in  a  vain  at- 

Arctic  regions  cold,  tempt  to  see, 

Where  you  once  worked  and  toiled  away  for  a  He  heard  the  ancient  boatman's  voice  bid   him 

mine  of  yellow  gold  ;  come  and  put  to  sea. 
Somehow  most  all  the  mines  were  gone,  so  you 

tried  another  line,  So  then  he  packed  up  all  his  notes  and  stanzas 

And    became    a    Dawson    banking   man    till    von  dry  and  long, 

made  a  fortune  fine.  And  hurried  off  to  Charon  old,  with  a  heart  and 

step  quite  strong ; 

"  Charles  Benton,"  the  reporter  gives  a  sigh,  "  'tis  He    jumped    into   the   ancient   craft    ami    up   the 

the  last  one  that  I  can  see,  Stvx  they  went, 

lint  who  can  this  Charley  Benton  be,  what  was  Until    they    reached   his    landing   place   then    for 

his  prophecy?  home  his  steps  were  bent. 
For  not  a  word  is  written  here,  not  a  thing  upon 

the  wall,  (  )ld  Charon  paddled  for  the  shore  with  long  and 

Alas,  if  I  can  not  find  out  from  the  staff  Til  take  graceful    sweeps, 

a  fall.  Unmindful  of  the  way  he  went  for  his  soul  in 

sorrow  weeps  ; 

"  But,  gee !  what's  this  on  yonder  wall  in  a  frame  He   thinks   again   of  that   great  class   and    their 

of  tarnished  gold,  trials  in  years  of  yore, 

That's  locked  and   barred   from   vulgar   sight   or  And    gives   a   blessing   great,    unbound    for    that 

reporters'  over-bold  ;  class  of  Naughty  Four. 

B>  1.  Markwart 
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The   Commencement   Issue 


With  the  issue  of  the  Commencement  number 
the  old  staff  gives  way  to  the  new.  Most  of  us 
will  not  return  next  year  and  so  this  number  must 
stand  as  a  record  of  our  efforts  to  publish  a  cred- 
itable high  school  paper.  If  we  succeed,  well  and 
good;  but  if  not,  it  can  not  be  said  that  we  failed 
through  any  lack  of  earnest  endeavor  on  the  part 
of  any  member  of  the  staff. 


(  )ur  efforts  of  the  past  year  have  been  made 
somewhat  harder  by  the  fact  that  it  was  in  a 
sense  pioneer  work.  It  was  the  first  vear  of  the 
paper's  existence  and  all  the  members  of  the  staff 
were  entirely  new  to  the  work. 

Nevertheless,  the  work  has  been  pleasant  and  it 
is  with  a  feeling  that  they  will  find  it  indeed  an 
enjoyable  task  that  we  turn  our  pens  over  to  our 
successors. 


WILLIAM   E.   RANDALL 
LEWIS   HALLORAN 


HARRIET   PARK 


BENJ.  S.  HIRSCHFELD 
MEAD  CORNELL 


A  Little  Country  Life 


SPRING   VALLEY" 


During  the  summer  vacation  a  friend  and  I  de- 
cided to  travel  through  the  Sacramento  Valley 
on  our  wheels.  While  traveling  through  the 
country  we  saw  and  heard  much  that  amused  us. 

We  went  to  Sacramento  from  here  on  the  train. 
While  riding  in  the  smoker  the  first  of  our  amuse- 
ments took  place.  A  party  of  sporting  men  were 
going  north  to  shoot  doves.  With  their  ammuni- 
tion in  the  car  they  had  a  number  of  bottles.  The 
sportsmen  opened  a  bottle  and  smacked  their  lips, 
but  said  it  would  be  much  better  if  it  had  a  little 
ice  in  it.  There  was  a  Jew,  a  drummer,  in  the 
seat  in  front  of  them,  and  he  never  wanted  a 
drink  so  bad  in  all  his  life,  but  the  sportsmen  did 
not  seem  to  invite  him.  He  could  smell  the  gen- 
erous wine,  and  he  tried  to  think  of  some  manner 
in  which  he  could  be  invited  into  the  game  ;  so, 
after  they  had  complained  of  not  having  ice,  he 
turned  around  and  said:  "  Shendlemen,  ef  it 
would  be  any  accommodation  to  you,  I  dink  that 
I  could  get  you  some  ice." 

They  told  him  it  would,  and  asked  him  how  he 
could  accomplish  so  desirable  an  object.  He  put 
his  finger  by  his  nose  and  winked,  and  said  it  was 
a  cold  day  when  he  could  not  find  any  ice,  and  he 
went  into  the  baggage  car  and  returned  with  a 
piece  of  ice.  They  broke  it  up  and  drank  with 
much  gusto,  and  invited  him  to  partake,  which 
he  did,  but  he  said  he  never  took  ice  in  his,  pre- 
ferring it  straight.  Finally  the  ice  gave  out  and 
they  suggested  that  he  get  some  more,  which  he 
did,  and  they  became  hilarious  over  their  good 
luck.  The  third  time  he  went  after  ice  he  came 
back  without  it  and  with  a  sad  looking  face.  The 
train  was  nearing  the  station  where  he  was  to  get 
off.  One  of  the  sportsmen  asked  him  why  he 
didn't  get  the  ice.  He  said  that  the  baggage 
master  wouldn't  let  him  have  any  more.  Then 
they  asked  him  what  was  the  reason  the  baggage 
man  had  gone  back  on  him.  The  train  had 
stopped,  and  the  Jew  had  got  to  the  door,  when  he 


stopped  and  said:  "  Well,  shendlemen,  I  told  you 
about  the  ice.  De  baggage  man  says  if  I  dook 
any  more  ice  from  that  box  he  vas  afraid  dot 
corpse  vould  spoil.  I  don't  believe  it  vould  spoil." 
An  empty  bottle  struck  the  door  casing  and  as  the 
drummer  struck  the  platform  of  the  little  station 
five  sportsmen  were  trying  to  get  their  guns  out 
of  their  cases  and  put  them  together,  while  two 
others  were  opening  boxes  to  get  out  cartridges. 
The  rest  were  leaning  against  the  windows  sick. 
When  we  left  the  train  at  Sacramento  the  sports- 
men had  not  smiled  once  and  there  did  not  seem 
to  be  much  prospect  of  their  doing  so  for  some 
time  to  come. 

We  got  into  Sacramento  about  noon  and  started 
north.  That  night  we  put  up  at  a  farmhouse, 
the  owner  of  which  did  not  have  the  appearance 
of  being  raised  on  a  farm.  After  giving  us  a 
supper  he  told  us  he  had  come  from  the  city  and 
purchased  this  bit  of  farming  land  but  had  not 
been  very  successful.  When  he  bought  the  farm 
he  found  one  egg  in  every  hen's  nest  on  the  place. 
He  said  that  was  just  the  reason  so  many  farmers 
failed — they  scattered  their  forces  too  much  ;  con- 
centration was  the  idea.  So  he  gathered  all  the 
eggs  together  and  put  them  under  one  experi- 
enced old  hen.  That  hen  roosted  over  that  con- 
tract night  and  day  for  eleven  weeks  under  the 
special  supervision  of  the  farmer  and  himself,  but 
she  could  not  phase  those  eggs.  Why?  Because 
they  were  those  infamous  porcelain  things  that 
ingenious  and  fraudulent  farmers  use  as  "  nest 
eggs."  He  said  that  perhaps  his  most  disastrous 
experience  was  the  time  that  he  tried  to  raise  an 
immense  crop  of  dried  apples.  He  planted  $1,500 
worth,  but  never  one  of  them  sprouted.  He  has 
never  been  able  to  understand  what  was  the  mat- 
ter with  those  apples.  He  raised  everything  ac- 
cording to  a  farming  book  and  one  time  lost  his 
crop  of  hay  because  he  could  not  find  his  hay  book 
until  it  was  too  late.     One  of  the  most  harassing 
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difficulties  in  his  farming  operations  was  his  ina- 
bility to  determine  the  different  kinds  of  seeds ;  if 
he  planted  sweet  potatoes  they  came  up  carrots ; 
watermelons  came  up  pumpkins.  His  strawber- 
ries would  be  a  comfortable  success  if  the  robins 
would  eat  turnips,  but  they  won't,  hence  the  dif- 
ficulty. 

We  stayed  all  night  at  the  farmhouse  and  next 
morning  we  started  off  early,  as  we  wished  to  get 
to  Redding  before  night.  While  eating  our  lunch 
at  noon  near  the  entrance  to  a  country  house  a 
man  drove  out  and  was  just  turning  into  the  road 
when  a  woman  with  a  child  on  her  arm  opened 
the  door  and  yelled  : 

"  Say,  Zeke,  ther  flour's  out !  " 
"  Out  wher'?  "  he  yelled  back. 
"  Out'n  the  bar'l,"  she  answered. 
"  Wall,  put  it  back  and  cover  it  up  tighter,"  he 
replied. 

He  had  no  more  than  got  started  when  the 
same  shrill  voice  cried : 

"  Zeke,  I's  gwine  over  to  ma's,  an'  if  yer  think 
the  measels  air  ketchin'  I'll  leave  ther  baby  hyar." 
"  Dunno  whether  they's  ketchin'  er  not,"  replied 
tlie   husband.     "  I've   never   seed   'em   ketch   any- 
thing," and  he  drove  on  down  the  road. 

That  evening,  on  reaching  Redding,  I  went  to 
see  a  corsin  of  mine  who  was  a  clerk  in  a  dry- 
goods  store.  Seeing  that  she  was  busily  engaged 
waiting  on  a  young  lady  that  had  evidently  just 
come  out  of  the  brush  somewhere,  I  waited  until 
she  had  finished,  when  she  told  me  the  following 
conversation  that  had  passed  between  them  : 

"  When  asked  what  it  was  she  wanted,  the  girl 
from  the  country  said  : 

'  '  I  wanter  get  me  a  dress.' 

"  'All  right,  miss  ;  what  kind  of  goocis  do  you 
want  to  look  at  ?  ' 


'  '  I  want  some  lawn.' 

"'Lawn?  Are  you  sure  you  want  lawn  ?  It's 
kind  of  late  in  the  season.' 

'  '  Well,  I  guess  I  know  what  I  want.  I  read 
our  country  paper  and  I  guess  I  know  nigh  as 
much  about  fashions  as  you  city  gals.' 

"  '  All  right,  miss,  if  you  want  lawn,  you  can 

have  it.     Now,  what  kind  of  lawn  do  you  want? '' 

"'  '  I  want — I  want — let's  see  what  is  it  they  call 

that  stuff?     It's  the  most  fashionable  stuff  you've 

got.     Trot  it  out.' 

I  don't  know  what  is  the  most  fashionable. 
We   have   got   plain    lawn,   dotted    lawn.    Pacific 

lawn ■' 

Oh,  it  ain't  any  of  them.     It's  very  fashion- 
able.     I  saw  it  in  our  country  paper.' 

'  '  Well,  now,  if  you  just  had  that  paper  per- 
haps I  could  find  out  just  what  it  is  you  want.' 

'  '  I've  got  the  paper,  but — but — but,'  and  she 
hesitated. 

'  '  Well,'  said  the  saleslady  in  an  icy  voice,  '  but 
what  ?  ' 

Well,  seein'  as  you're  a  woman,  I'll  tell  you. 
1  made  my  bustle  out  of  the  paper,  but  if  I  can 
just  slip  to  the  back  of  the  store  I  can  take  it  off 
and  tear  the  piece  out,   I  can  put  the  bustle  on 
again  and  bring  you  the  piece.' 
"'All  right;  just   step  back.' 
"  She  was  gone  only  a  few  minutes  and  then 
came  back  holding  a  soiled  paper  triumphantly  in 
her  hand.      She  handed  it  to  the  clerk,  saving: 
Thar,  jist  read  that ;  that's  what  I  want.' 
"  The  lady  clerk  read  : 

Lawn  tennis  is  very  fashionable.'  " 
We  started  for  home  next  day  and  heard  many 
other  stories,  which  I  am  thinking  of  having  pub- 
lished, entitled  "  Stories  Told  On  the  Coal  Bin." 


Grace    Maywood 


C.  E.  NAYLOR,  JR. 


Ned  Arlington  and  Lawrence  Wilder  had  long 
been  suitors  for  the  hand  of  Grace  Maywood. 
Both  were  young  men  of  fine  character,  of  good 
appearance  and  well-to-do. 

But,  of  the  two,  Grace  had  always  preferred 
Ned  to  Lawrence,  and  her  heart  had  told  her  that 
Ned  was  her  affinity.  So,  when  he  proposed  she 
joyfully  said  yes  and  gave  him  her  hand.  The 
two  hearts  were  thus  made  happy. 

Ned  was  a  member  of  the  New  York  Stock  Ex- 
change, was  a  bull  on  the  market  and  had  a 
seeming  corner  on  June  wheat.  He  had  forced 
the  price  up  day  by  day  until  he  saw  a  handsome 
profit  on  his  purchases  and  was  just  beginning  to 
sell.  All  reports  had  been  favorable  to  his  suc- 
cess and  he  was  absolutely  sure  that  he  could 
keep  the  price  up  until  he  had  unloaded  his  hold- 
ings. This  he  expected  to  do  in  about  a  week. 
So  with  this  in  mind  he  suggested  to  Grace  (and 
the  suggestion  was  of  course  agreed  upon)  that 
they  withhold  the  announcement  of  their  engage- 
ment for  another  week.  He  wished  the  news  of 
his  two  masterly  successes  to  be  simultaneously 
given  out. 

Lawrence  Wilder  called  regularly  and  Grace 
was  always  glad  to  see  him.  She  wished  to  re- 
turn his  admiration  and  friendship,  although  en- 
gaged to  Ned,  and  for  this  reason  she  treated  him 
hospitably  and  almost  cordially,  nor  ever  men- 
tioned her  engagement.  Several  times  Grace  had 
spoken  to  him  of  a  certain  Mr.  Arlington,  a  friend 
of  hers,  as  she  said,  and  Lawrence  had  plainly 
shown  his  jealousy,  but  even  then  her  manner 
seemed  to  give  him  new  hopes  and  to  increase  his 
admiration  of  her. 

Thus,  when  Lawrence  was  beginning  to  feel 
himself  desperately  in  love  with  Grace,  it  was  but 
natural  that  he  should  say  to  himself:  "  I  must 
ask  her  now,  and  I  must  have  her."  And  in  this 
frame  of  mind  he  called  at  her  home  with  the  in- 
tention of  proposing.     But  his  intention  was  not 


to  be  fulfilled.  When  he  had  been  with  her  for  a 
few  moments  her  mother  came  into  the  room, 
for  Grace,  realizing  that  he  had  fallen  desperately 
in  love  with  her  and  that  she  had  gone  too  far 
with  him  when  she  knew  she  did  not  love  him, 
had  begged  her  mother  to  help  her  break  the  news 
of  her  engagement  to  Lawrence.  And  when  Grace 
told  him  of  her  engagement  to  Mr.  Arlington, 
Ned  was  dumbfounded  and  hurt.  At  first  he 
could  not  speak,  because  of  his  anger  and  humilia- 
tion, and  said  to  himself:  "Oh,  cruel  hearted! 
This  surely  can  not  be  true.  She  will  be  mine ; 
I  will  marry  her.  No  other  shall  have  her."  But 
he  could  say  nothing  to  her.  Her  mother  was 
present,  and  to  give  vent  to  his  feelings  would  be 
mere  suicide  to  his  chances.  So  he  made  the  best 
of  the  situation,  congratulated  her,  and  simply 
hinted  that  he  envied  the  fiance.  In  answer  to 
Lawrence's  question,  Miss  Maywood  informed 
him  that  Ned  was  a  successful  dealer  in  the  New 
York  Stock  Exchange  and  that  he  was  just  at 
present  clearing  up  a  large  deal  that  promised  him 
handsome  profits. 

"  Ned  is  going  to  take  me  to  the  Stock  Ex- 
change next  Wednesday  ;  he  says  it's  very  excit- 
ing," said  Grace.  "And,  oh,  I  mustn't  forget; 
we're  going  to  announce  the  engagement  Wednes- 
day evening  at  a  dinner  we're  going  to  give,  and 
you'll  come,  won't  you,  Mr.  Wilder?  " 

"  Why — why,  yes,  with  the  greatest  of  pleasure, 
Miss  Maywood." 

"  So  he  is  the  big  wheat  bull,  is  he?  "  said  Wil- 
der to  himself,  "and  he  thinks  that  he  is  going  to 
make  a  great  deal  Wednesday ;  that  is  why  he 
wants  Grace  to  go,  and  he  will  announce  his  wed- 
ding on  the  eve  of  his  great  success,  will  he  ?  " 
Mr.  Wilder  was  a  stock  broker  himself.  "  Well, 
I'll  be  there  with  the  bells  Wednesday  morning 
and  evening,  but  Arlington  will  not,  if  I  can  pre- 
vent it." 
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The  chronicles  of  the  times  are  full  of  accounts 
of  the  desperate  and  cowardly  deeds  of  men 
crazed  by  the  love  of  women,  whose  love  will 
never  be  theirs,  for  what  woman  would  give  her 
love  to  a  man  of  such  character  ? 

Such  was  now  the  case  with  Lawrence  Wilder. 
He  was  raging  with  anger.  He  must  win  her 
some  way  and  there  was  but  one  way  to  do  it — to 
get  Arlington  out  of  the  way.  He  would  do  him 
no  bodily  harm.  Never  would  he  stoop  to  that, 
but  he  could  do  something  which  would  kill  his 
ambitions  and  disgrace  him.  He  would  defeat 
him  at  the  Stock  Exchange  and  cause  the  loss  of 
his  whole  fortune  and  reputation. 

To  do  this  was  no  small  undertaking.  Arling- 
ton had  bought  up  all  of  the  available  wheat  and 
reports  from  all  outside  wheat  contries  showed 
very  poor  crops.  Brazil's  report,  however,  had 
not  yet  come  in. 

Here  was  where  he  would  best  Arlington.  He 
had  money  and  he  meant  to  make  use  of  it. 

He  went  to  the  telegraph  operator  of  the  Ex- 
change and  had  a  long  talk  with  him,  and  when  he 
left  him  the  operator's  pockets  were  a  bit  bulged 
out.  And  then  he  went  privately  to  each  man  in 
the  Stock  Exchange  who  had  sold  short  and  ad- 
vised him  not  to  buy  back  a  grain  of  June  wheat 
until  Wednesday,  and  then  not  until  he  was  given 
the  signal.  At  the  same  time  he  guaranteed  to 
make  good  all  of  their  losses  if  they  were  not  able 
to  buy  back  their  wheat  at  that  time. 

So  it  happened  that  on  Saturday,  Monday  and 
Tuesday,  although  he  lowered  the  price  of  wheat 
twenty  cents,  Arlington  could  sell  a  very  small 
amount,  and  when  he  bought  it  back  to  increase 
the  buying  he  could  not  sell  it  again.  He  was  be- 
ginning to  get  nervous.  He  knew  not  what  was 
the  matter.  The  bears  were  all  quiet,  not  even 
knowing  themselves  what  was  the  cause  of  Wil- 
der's  advice  for  assurance  in  an  early  fall  in 
prices.  Wednesday  morning  came.  Arlington 
feared  to  take  Grace  to  the  Exchange,  but  he  had 
asked  her  and  would  not  let  her  know  that  any- 
thing troubled  him.  He  called  for  Grace  and  her 
mother  early  Wednesday  morning,  as  arranged, 


and  was  in  a  jolly  mood  to  all  outward  appear- 
ances. 

Grace  loved  excitement,  and  was  all  impatience 
to  be  off  the  moment  Ned  stepped  into  the  parlor. 
This  suited  Ned,  for  the  reason  that  he  was  anx- 
ious to  be  at  the  Exchange  as  early  as  possible 
and  begin  selling,  if  selling  were  possible.  But 
his  thoughts  were  bothering  him.  He  feared  that 
something — something  which  he  could  not  reason 
out — was  going  to  happen  to-day,  and  he  did  not 
like  to  see  Grace  so  anxious  for  the  excitement. 

When  they  arrived  at  the  Exchange  the  place 
was  packed  and  every  seat  in  the  gallery  was  oc- 
cupied. Ned  was  by  this  time  getting  anxious, 
and  leaving  Grace  and  her  mother  standing  in  an 
aisle,  hurried  down  into  the  crowd  of  excited  men. 
Hut  no  sooner  had  he  left  than  Mr.  Wilder,  who 
had  been  sitting  in  the  front  row  with  a  friend 
and  had  been  watching  for  them,  stepped  up  and 
offered  them  the  seats. 

"  You  told  me  that  you  were  coming,  Miss 
May  wood.  I  had  nothing  in  particular  to  do  this 
morning,  and  noticing  the  large  crowd,  I  decided 
to  secure  your  seats  for  you.  It  would  be  awk- 
ward and  tiresome  for  you  standing,  and  you 
would  not  enjoy  the  excitement  which  I  know 
you  are  anxiously  awaiting." 

"  You  seem  to  be  quite  a  gentleman  of  leisure," 
from  Grace's  mother,  jokingly. 

"  Well,  you  see,  Mrs.  May  wood,  I  have  just 
finished  my  part  in  a  big  deal  "  (if  she  only  knew 
what  part  she  played  in  the  deal  Grace  would  not 
be  smiling  as  she  was)  "  and  being  successful,  I 
am  going  to  take  a  rest  for  a  couple  of  days." 

"  Then,  if  that  is  the  case,"  said  Grace,  "  you 
must  come  to-night  and  help  us  to  have  a  jolly 
good  time.  And  Mr.  Arlington  wishes  to  meet 
you." 

At  this  moment  the  gong  sounded  for  the  open- 
ing of  the  Stock  Exchange  and  the  noise  was  such 
that  they  could  no  longer  hear  each  other  talk, 
and  Lawrence  Wilder  and  his  friend  leisurely 
withdrew.  But  beyond  the  view  of  Grace  and 
her  mother,  Wilder  rushed  down  into  the  pit  to 
complete  the  downfall  of  his  rival. 
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Arlington  was  already  there,  yelling  excitedly 
to  sell  his  wheat  at  ninety-eight  cents,  but  the 
shorts  were  all  bidding  seventy  cents  for  June 
wheat  and  not  a  bushel  could  he  sell.  Arlington 
brought  the  price  down  to  eighty-eight  cents,  but 
no  one  would  buy  but  his  own  agents  through 
whom  he  hoped  to  stimulate  the  market,  and  then 
he  tried  raising  it  again  to  get  the  shorts  to  cover, 
but  none  would  stir,  and  he  finally  decided  to  quit 
selling  for  the  day  and  was  about  to  leave  the  pit, 
when  the  telegraph  operator  gave  out  the  report 
that  Brazil  had  an  immense  crop  of  wheat,  enough 
to  supply  the  shortage  in  America  and  other 
countries. 

The  shock  almost  felled  Arlington  to  the 
ground.  The  shorts  were  on  their  feet  yelling, 
every  one  was  frantic,  and  the  pit  was  thrown 
into  confusion.  But  order  was  restored  in  a  few 
moments  and  the  shorts  waited  for  Arlington  to 
come  forth  and  sell  at  their  prices 

But  when  Arlington  recovered  from  the  shock 
he  was  still  undefeated  ;  he  had  one  chance.  He 
rushed  out  of  the  pit  and  over  to  the  telegraph 
office.  He  telegraphed  to  every  country  which 
had  been  short  on  wheat  and  offered  to  sell  at 
ninety  cents  and  even  at  eighty  cents,  but  no 
wheat  was  wanted.  They  had  obtained  all  they 
needed  at  seventy  cents.  When  the  last  reply  was 
received  Arlington  fell  back  into  a  chair,  white 
as  a  sheet. 

As  soon  as  Wilder  was  assured  of  Arlington's 
downfall  he  returned  to  the  gallery  and  stepped 
down  to  where  Grace  and  her  mother  were  sit- 
ting, next  to  the  aisle. 

The  excitement  had  subsided  and  they  could 
now  carry  on  a  conversation  without  being  inter- 
rupted by  the  clamor  of  the  excited  pit.  Being  at 
sea  as  to  the  doings  of  the  pit,  of  course  Miss 
Maywood  wanted  to  know  the  cause  of  the  sud- 
den and  short  outburst. 

It  would  not  be  to  the  best  of  Wilder's  interests 
to  break  the  news  of  Arlington's  ruin  to  her,  so  he 
replied,  cautiously :  "  In  the  first  place,  Miss  May- 
wood,  the  pit  is  always  noisy.  It  is  nothing  but 
a  cage  full  of  bears  and  bulls  fighting  for  superi- 


ority, one  to  raise  the  market  prices  and  the  other 
to  lower  them,  and  to-day  has  been  one  of  special 
importance.  A  great  deal  has  gone  through  and 
the  bears  have  won." 

"  But  why  was  it  that  Mr.  Arlington  left  so 
hurriedly  in  the  midst  of  all  the  excitement — why 
did  he  not  stay  on  the  floor?  " 

And  again  it  was  up  to  Lawrence  Wilder  to  use 
discretion.  "  That  is  a  hard  question  to  answer, 
Miss  Maywood.  In  the  pit  few  know  what  the 
interests  of  the  others  are  and  they  seldom  care 
who  is  selling  or  buying  or  who  is  the  bull  of  the 
market ;  all  they  are  after  is  the  change  in  prices. 
And  again,  not  all  of  the  business  of  the  stock 
broker  is  carried  on  within  the  pit ;  they  have 
their  offices  where  all  of  their  business  except  the 
actual  buying  and  selling  of  the  stocks  is  trans- 
acted." 

This  seemed  to  satisfy  Grace  and  the  talk 
drifted  to  other  topics. 

The  Stock  Exchange  closed  for  the  day.  Grace 
and  her  mother  waited  for  Ned,  but  he  did  not 
come  for  them.  Mr.  Wilder  had  offered  to  wait 
with  them  until  he  should  come,  and  now  that  he 
did  not  come,  he  asked  to  be  allowed  to  escort 
them  home,  suggesting  that  Mr.  Arlington  was 
likely  so  pressed  with  other  matters  that  he  had 
forgotten  them,  as  he  was  sure  Arlington  would 
never  have  willfully  neglected  them. 

So  it  was  that  Lawrence  Wilder  drove  home 
with  them  and  was  invited  in  to  lunch.  When 
they  were  seated,  Lucile,  the  little  colored  servant, 
brought  in  a  bouquet  of  beautiful  red  roses,  with  a 
little  note  attached. 

"  From  Massa  Ah'inton,  Missy  Gracie.  Ah,  I 
just  lubs  dat  man.  He  comes  way  roun'  de  back 
door  an'  slips  a  dolla'  in  ma  hand,  so's  I'd  be  sure 
an'  give  'em  to  you,  an'  he  says  he  sure  an'  not 
tell  you  he  wuz  there,  cuz  as  he  didn't  want  you 
folks  a  leavin'  yur  lunch  fur  no  'tin. 

"  An' — an'  he  looks  awful  like,  too,  missus. 
Looks  like  sometin'  done  gone  wrong  with  him. 
Seems  as  though  everything  wuz  goin'  wrong 
these  days.     Thar's  big  extree  papers  out  that's 
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tellin'  'bout  sum  man  as  lost  his  whole  fortune  by 
changin'  stock." 

At  this  Mrs.  Maywood  grew  a  bit  anxious  for 
her  daughter  and  sent  Lucile  about  her  work. 

And  this  is  what  accompanied  the  roses : 

Miss  Maywood:  I  am  a  ruined  man,  and  al- 
though I  will  leave  you,  'tis  my  love  for  you  that 
prompts  me  to  do  so.  Ned  Arlington. 

Grace  grew  pale  and  looked  at  her  mother  and 
Mr.  Wilder  appealingly. 

"  Oh,  mother  see !  Read  it  to  Lawrence.  Oh, 
Lawrence,  tell  me  what  this  means?  "  and  bury- 
ing her  head  in  the  roses,  she  sobbed  bitterly. 

Having  time  to  recollect  his  thoughts  and  to 
choose  his  words,  he  explained  in  a  manner  which 
he  calculated  to  soothe  Grace's  feelings  and  to 
show  his  sympathy  for  her  : 

"  Miss  Maywood,  this  morning  when  Ned  did 
not  return  to  you  I  feared  that  the  worst  had 
happened.  That  is  the  reason  I  offered  to  escort 
you  home.  But  I  could  not  and  would  not  bring 
myself  to  telling  you  then,  because — well,  for  one 
reason,  you  were  enjoying  yourself  and  I  knew 
that  it  would  be  an  awful  shock  to  you,  so  I 
thought  it  would  be  best  to  bring  you  home  before 
you  heard  the  news.  And  again,  it  would  be  un- 
manly for  me  to  break  to  you  the  news  of  a  true 
lover's  downfall.  It  was  his  place  to  send  you 
word  and  I  knew  he  would. 

"  Now  that  he  has  told  you  of  his  downfall,  I 
may  tell  you  the  cause.  He  has  speculated  too 
deeply  in  stocks  and  has  lost  all.  And  now  that 
he  is  ruined,  he  shows  a  well-deserved  respect  for 
your  social  position  by  leaving  the  country  and  re- 
leasing his  claim  to  your  hand,  for  the  reason 
that  to  marry  him  would  mean  to  live  a  life  of 
drudgery  and  misery. 

"  Miss  Maywood,  I  sympathize  with  you  and 
hope  that  you  will  soon  recover  from  the  loss  of 
your  lover  and  be  again  the  merry  Grace  May- 
wood  I  have  known  so  long  and  so  well. 

"  And  now  I  will  leave  you  to  yourselves  for  the 


rest  of  the  afternoon.     And,   shall   I  come  this 
evening?  " 

As  Lawrence  shook  hands  with  Grace  he  saw  a 
look  of  thanks  in  her  gray  eyes,  which  looked 
beautiful  in  her  sorrow. 

"  Yes,  come  this  evening.  We  will  have  the 
dinner  as  planned,  but  no  one  knows  what  it  was 
plenned  for  except  you,  Lawrence,  and  for  my 
sake  you  will  say  nothing.  And,  Lawrence, 
please  call  me  Grace,  that  I  may  forget." 

But  to  forget  did  not  mean  her  love  for  Ned 
nor  his  love  for  her.  These  would  last  forever. 
'Twas  simply  her  sorrow  she  wished  to  forget, 
that  she  might  be  happy  as  she  knew  Ned  wished 
her  to  be.  Of  course,  Lawrence  Wilder  mistook 
the  meaning.  He  thought  that  for  her  to  forget 
meant  for  him  to  hope. 

That  evening  Lawrence  sat  beside  Grace  at  the 
dinner  table,  and  it  goes  without  saying  that  he 
was  in  a  happy  mood,  for  had  not  all  of  his  plot- 
ting turned  out  to  be  a  master  stroke,  and  was  not 
everything  favoring  him  better  than  he,  had 
hoped  ?  Oho  !  Would  not  Ned  Arlington  give  a 
fortune  to  be  in  his  place  now,  if  he  only  could. 

Of  course  it  was  but  proper  that  Lawrence 
should  make  his  dinner  call,  but  then  he  asked 
Grace  if  he  might  not  call  again  soon  and  his  calls 
soon  became  regular.  He  escorted  her  to  theater 
parties,  dinner  parties,  balls ;  he  drove  with  her 
on  afternoons  whenever  he  had  the  spare  time, 
and  in  fact  all  of  the  time  he  spent  on  pleasure 
was  with  her.  Now  that  he  had  played  his  game 
successfully  so  far,  he  was  going  to  have  her. 
But,  being  sure  that  he  could  not  lose  her,  he 
would  make  her  love  him  before  he  asked  for  her 
hand. 

For  a  year  and  a  half  he  courted  her.  Their 
friendship  had  grown  into  intimacy.  His  pres- 
ence was  perfectly  agreeable  to  Mrs.  Maywood ; 
in  fact,  she  already  regarded  him  as  a  son  and  he 
could  have  had  Grace  any  time  he  wished  if  her 
mother's  was  the  only  word.  Grace's  intimacy 
with  him  was  now  gradually  refining  her  friend- 
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ship  into  love  for  him  who  had  sympathized  with 
her  upon  the  loss  of  a  rival  lover. 

One  evening  as  she  went  to  her  room  she  be- 
came thoughtful.  She  had  spent  a  delightful 
evening  with  Lawrence  and  he  had  kissed  her  as 
he  left.  Was  it  right  that  she  should  love  this 
man  ?  She  had  given  her  hand  and  heart  to  Ned 
Arlington  and  she  loved  him  still — loved  him  bet- 
ter than  all  but  her  parents.  If  he  would  return 
even  now  she  would  marry  him.  She  knew  he 
must  still  love  her,  for  was  it  not  his  love  for  her 
that  told  him  to  leave  her,  and  had  not  Lawrence 
told  her  why  his  love  had  led  him  to  do  so  ?  And 
she,  who  loved  him,  had  not  even  once  inquired 
for  him,  but  had  allowed  herself  to  forget  him 
and  to  fall  in  love  with  another  man.  And  yet 
her  love  for  Lawrence  was  becoming  irresistible. 
She  must  go  somewhere  to  be  away  from  him  un- 
til she  could  hear  from  Ned  Arlington.  If  he  was 
regaining  his  position  in  life  she  knew  he 
would  come  to  her.  If  he  was  not  regaining  his 
standing  she  knew  that  he  would  not  return  to  her 
for  the  same  reason  that  he  had  left  her,  and  she 
would  then  be  free  to  marry  Lawrence. 

So  next  morning  she  mailed  a  note  to  her  aunt 
in  Chicago,  saying  that  she  would  come  to  spend  a 
few  days.  Her  uncle  had  had  large  business 
dealings  with  Arlington  before  the  latter's  ruin, 
so  that  he  might  know  something  as  to  his  where- 
abouts. 


Next  Sunday  afternoon  Grace  was  driving  with 
her  relatives  in  the  park.  They  had  been  driving 
only  a  short  while  when  a  swell  carriage  passed 
them  at  quite  a  distance  and  the  two  gentlemen 
occupants  tipped  their  hats.  It  looked  to  Grace 
as  if  one  of  them  cast  a  second  glance  at  them  and 
she  asked  who  they  might  be.  Her  uncle  replied 
that  one  of  them  was  the  president  of  a  newly  es- 
tablished and  prosperous  banking  house  of  Chi- 
cago. It  had  started  its  successful  career  about 
nine  months  before.  "  His  name  is  Arlington, 
and  before  he  came  here  he  lost  his  whole  fortune 
on  the  New  York  Stock  Exchange.  But  he  was 
an  ambitious  chap  and  a  hustler,  and  now  he  has 
again  a  large  fortune,  which  he  is  not  apt  to 
lose." 


When  Grace  returned  home  again  it  was  but 
for  a  couple  of  days,  and  Lawrence  Wilder  was 
there  the  first  evening.  And  he  had  come  to  pro- 
pose. He  had  courted  her  long  enough,  as  he 
thought,  and  she  surely  would  be  his.  His  an- 
swer was  given  in  the  following  words : 

"  I  will  call  you  Lawrence  for  the  last  time.  I 
must  refuse  to  more.  I  can  never  marry  a  man 
who  has  been  a  stock  broker  since  the  ruin  of  my 
first  lover.  I  have  given  my  hand  to  him  who  is 
now  a   rich   banker.     Good  night,   Mr.   Wilder." 


THE  TIGER 


35 


FOOTBALL. 

Although  Lick  did  not  win  the  A.  A.  L.  cham- 
pionship in  football,  we  know  what  kind  of  a  team 
we  had  and  the  circumstances  under  which  we  are 
not  the  winners. 

Lick's  chances  next  season  are  excellent.  With 
much  of  the  material  of   last   vear  and  all   the 


MARIUS  HOTCHK1SS— Captain   1904. 

chance  to  develop  new  men,  we  should  and  will 
have  a  winning  A.  A.  L.  team.  Finances  permit- 
ting, the  school  will  have  a  coach,  and  it  remains 
with  the  student  body  whether  one  is  hired  or  no, 
for  if  dues  can  be  collected  from  everyone  there 
will  be  ample  means  to  meet  all  expenses. 

We  have  left  next  term :  Bertz,  last  year's  cap- 
tain ;  Hotchkiss,  next  year's  captain ;  Snell  and 
Charles  Golcher,  full  and  quarter,  with  Moullen, 
Maine,  O'Connor  and  White  on  the  line. 

Although  the  Class  of  1904  does  not  take  with 
her  a  large  number  of  the  football  team,  the 
chances  for  next  year  at  best  are  uncertain,  but  go 
in  to  win,  boys,  and  take  the  hearty  good  will 
from  the  Class  of  '04. 


EARLE  BERTZ— Capt. 


BASEBALL. 


As  had  been  the  case  with  our  practice  games, 
rain  caused  the  postponement  of  the  first  three 
league  contests.  But  in  the  fourth,  scheduled 
vyith  Polytechnic  for  March  25,  we  were  able  to 
play.  They  were  thought  to  be  an  excellent  team 
but  when  our  batters  got  at  them  they  were  batted 
all  over  the  field,  and  they  grew  dizzy  watching 
our  men  steal  bases.  By  rattling  White  and  se- 
curing a  few  walks  they  scored  five  runs.  The 
score  was  12  to  7. 

The  game  with  Wilmerding,  Friday,  April  1, 
was  bad  for  them,  but  this  is  their  first  baseball 
season  and  they  will  improve.  Score :  Lick  30, 
Wilmerding  7. 

On  April  16  we  played  what  was  supposed  to 
be  our  hardest  sub-league  contest.  Lowell  was 
our  rival  and  its  players  came  to  the  same  conclu- 
sion as  the  members  of  the  other  teams,  that  we 
were  their  superiors.  We  batted  their  pitcher  at 
will,  drew  walks  from  him,  and  made  bases  on 
errors,  all  of  which  increased  our  score.     Lowell 
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made  two  runs  in  the  first  inning  and  then  we 
shut  down  on  them.  Three  innings  passed  before 
we  could  cross  the  home  plate,  but  we  were  just 
fooling  them.  They  had  heard  that  White  would 
walk  their  men  if  they  could  get  him  excited,  so 
when  he  passed  the  first  man  they  thought  they 
had  him  going.      But  "  Brick  "  was  pitching  ball 


Thursday,  April  28,  we  played  Mission  High  in 
Golden  Gate  Park.  It  was  another  one  of  our 
slaughter  clays  and  we  came  out  with  a  score  of 
20  runs  to  their  5. 

April  30  we  lined  up  against  the  first  team  that 
Cogswell  Polytechnic  has  ever  turned  out.  Al- 
though they  did  not  earn  any  runs,  they  played  an 
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this  game.  With  three  men  on  bases  he  shut 
them  out.  Four  walks  in  all  he  gave  them  during 
the  whole  game  and  their  batters  could  not  hit 
him,  judas  obtaining  their  only  long  hit,  a  three- 
bagger.  To  show  how  badly  they  played,  Heit- 
muller  drew  a  home  run,  whereas  he  should  have 
been  put  out  at  first.  When  all  was  over  the 
score  stood  Lick  11,  Lowell  5. 


almost  errorless  game  and  it  was  harder  for  us  to 
score  runs  off  them  than  from  any  team  since  the 
Andersons'  game.  The  foul  strike  rule  hampered 
our  batting  but  we  soon  overcame  this  difficulty. 
Game  was  called  in  the  seventh  inning.  I'll': 
score,  7  to  3. 

Saturday  morning,  May  8,  we  played  the  final 
sub-league  game  with  Hitchcock  Military  Acad- 
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emy  of  San  Rafael.  Neither  team  had  lost  a 
game  and  the  championship  lay  between  them,  so 
that  both  teams  were  there  to  win.  "  Brick  " 
White  won  a  "  rep  "  for  himself.  He  pitched  a 
shut-out  game  but  was  not  well  enough  supported 
to  do  the  act.  The  first  five  men  at  the  bat  he 
struck  out,  the  sixth  man  was  hit  and  the  seventh 
struck  out.  In  all  he  struck  out  seventeen  men, 
passed  four  men  and  but  five  hits  were  made  off 
his  delivery,  although  he  never  used  a  single 
curved  ball  during  the  game.  He  also  hit  well, 
getting  three  clean  hits  out  of  four  times  at  the 
bat.  Hitchcock's  runs  were  made  mostly  on  er- 
rors by  fielders  and  passed  balls  by  Catcher  Hall, 


who  was  handicapped  by  a  broken  glove,  but  he 
showed  well  in  the  base  throwing.  'The  infield 
played  almost  errorless  ball,  the  only  two  being 
an  overthrow  by  Heitmuller  and  an  exceedingly 
hard  try  by  White.  Hitchcock  had  a  lead  of  6  to 
5  during  the  sixth  and  seventh  innings,  but  Heit- 
muller's  home  run  and  Barieau's  three-bagger 
landed  the  winning  runs  for  us  in  the  eighth, 
making  the  final  score  8  to  6  in  favor  of  Lick. 

Lick  lost  the  final  baseball  game  with  Palo 
Alto  High  and  thereby  lost  the  A.  A.  L.  cham- 
pionship. We  lost  to  a  superior  team.  We  do 
not  complain  of  the  way  we  were  defeated,  but  of 
the  defeat. 
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GIRLS'   BASKET   BALL. 

The  second  season  of  basket  ball  closed  very 
successfully  for  the  girls  of  Lick.  Our  team,  un- 
der the  training  of  Miss  Edith  Brownsil,  dis- 
played admirable  team  work. 

The  team  was  well  prepared  to  play  the  first 
game  with  Cogswell  Polytechnic  College,  whom 


The  only  reverses  the  team  suffered  were  in  a  re- 
turn game  against  Redwood,  when  they  defeated 
us,  9  to  4.  But  our  many  victories  more  than 
counterbalance  this  one  and  only  defeat. 

Our  team  was  strengthened  materially  by  the 
fine  work  of  its  guards,  for  without  their  steady 
and  aggressive  playing  we  would  not  have  been 
so  successful.     The  fine  work  of  the  goals,  Misses 


they  defeated,  22  to  10.  This  vict 
enthusiasm  of  the  girls  and  when  we  played 
Redwood  High  we  again  won  by  a  score  of  19  to 
n.  The  next  game  was  with  San  Rafael;  the 
score,  Lick  10,  S.  R.  H.  S.  7  ;  and  finally  we  closed 
a  successful  season  by  defeating  San  Mateo  in 
an  exciting  game  by  the  large  score  of  20  to  9. 


THE  GIRLS  BASKET  BALL. 

raised  the  Isabell  Caubu,  Clara  Dillon  and  Sadie  Flack,  for 
with  the  aid  of  the  rest  of  the  team  they  were 
generally  successful  in  getting  the  ball  into  the 
basket.  They  were  especially  expert  at  throw- 
ing field  goals  and  in  the  game  against  San  Mateo 
Miss  Caubu  threw  five,  Miss  Dillon  three  and 
Miss  Flack  one. 
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The  good  work  will  continue  and  the  record 
next  year  will  he  unblemished  by  defeat. 

The  line-up  was  as  follows : 

Guards — Misses  Blanche  Pennington,  Anna 
Schleef  and  Mamie  Jacobsen. 

Centers — Misses  Lucy  Jacobs,  Louise  Schwel- 
linger  and  Irene  Adams. 

Goals — Misses  Clara  Dillon,  Isabell  Caubu  and 
Sadie  Flack. 

Substitutes — Misses  Anna  French,  Eva  Nord- 
well  and  Mary  Johnson. 


RECORDS. 

ACADEMIC  ATHLETIC  LEAGUE  OF  CALIFORNIA. 

[In  each  of  the  following  records  the  event  is 
named  first,  the  time  second,  the  holder  third  and 
the  school  last.] 

100-yard  dash,  10  1-5  seconds;  Hagens,  U.  H. 
S. ;  Cope,  C.  S.  M.  A. 

220-yard  dash,  23  1-5  seconds;  Cadogan,  O.  H. 
S. ;  Hagens,  U.  H.  S. 

440-vard  run,  511-5  second  ;  Cadogan,  O.  H.  S. 

880-yard  run,  2  minutes  5  1-5  second  ;  Yost, 
L.  U.S. 

Mile  run,  4  minutes  41  2-5  seconds  ;  Hunter, 
S.  C.  H.  S. 

120-yard  hurdles,  16  1-5  seconds;  Thomas, 
U.  H.  S. 

220-yard  hurdles,  27  1-5  seconds;  VVeller,  U. 
H.  S.  ' 

Mile  relay,  3  minutes  20  4-5  seconds ;  E.  C. 
Cope,  Adolph  Beck,  H.  S.  Johns,  H.  S.  Jones,  C. 
H.  O'Connor,  R.  E.  Dodson,  C.  S.  M.  A. 

Pole  vault,  10  feet  g1/-  inches;  Munn,  M.  H.  S. 

High  jump,  6  feet  1  inch ;  Henley,  U.  H.  S. 

Shot  put,  52  feet  8  inches  ;  Rose,  H.  H.  S. 

Broad  jump,  22  feet  2>lA  inches  ;  Henley,  U. 
H.  S. 


Hammer  throw,  173  feet  10  inches;  Estes,  S.  J. 
N.  S. 

Ukiah  High  School,  6  records. 

Oakland  High  School,  2  records. 

California  School  of  Mechanical  Arts,  2  rec- 
ords. 

Lowell  High  School,  1  record. 

Heildsbard  High  School,  1  record. 

Santa  Clara  High  School,  1  record. 

San  Jose  Normal  School,  1  record. 

Modesto  High  School,  1  record. 

CALIFORNIA   SCHOOL  OF   MECHANICAL  ARTS. 

50-yard  dash,  5  4-5  seconds ;  Cope,  B.  C.  L.  and 
S.  F.  A.  L. ;  March,  1904. 

100-yard  dash,  10  1-5  seconds;  Cope,  A.  A.  L. 
and  B.  C.  L. ;  March,  1904 ;  also  10  seconds,  Santa 
Fe  games,  May  16,  1904. 

220-yard  dash,  24  seconds ;  Beck.  A.  A.  L. ; 
April,  1904. 

440-yard  run,  53^4  seconds;  Dodson,  S.  F.  A. 
L.,  September,  1903. 

880-vard  run,  2  minutes  5  1-5  seconds  ;  Dodson, 

B.  C.  L. ;  September,  1903. 

Mile  run,  4  minutes  58  seconds;  McNichol, 
S.  F.  A.  L. ;  March,  1902. 

220-yard  hurdle,  27  3-5  seconds;  Golcher,    B. 

C.  L. ;  March,  1904. 

Mile  relav,  3  minutes  20  4-5  seconds;  E.  C. 
Cope,  Adolph  Beck,  H.  S.  Johns,  H.  S.  Jones,  C. 
H.  O'Connor,  R.  E.  Dodson,  A.  A.  L. ;  April, 
1904. 

Pole  vault,  10  feet;  Moullen,  S.  F.  A.  L.  and 
A.  A.  L. ;  April,  1904. 

High  jump,  5  feet  9^4  inches;  Magerstadt,  A. 
A.  L. ;  April,  1904. 

Broad  jump,  21  feet  2  inches  ;  Magerstadt,  S.  F. 
A.  L. ;  April,  190^. 

12-pound  shot  put,  40  feet  6  inches;  Moullen, 
S.  F.  A.  L. ;  March,  1904. 

12-pound  hammer  throw,  156  feet  2%  inches; 
Moullen,  A.  A.  L. ;  April,  1904. 
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TRACK. 

S.  F.  A.  L.— Lick  66,  Lowell  55^. 
B.  C.  L. — Lick  44^2,  Oakland  40^. 
A.  A.  L. — Lick  29  4-5,  Oakland  27  4-5. 
This  is  our  clean  sheet  and  red  letter  season  for 
the  track  team  of  the  Lick  School.     The  team 


ship.  Lick  did  not  win  because  her  adversaries 
were  below  the  standard,  but  by  hard,  conscien- 
tious, united  effort  in  the  best  high-school  field- 
day  ever  held  west  of  the  Rocky  Mountains.  To 
win  the  A.  A.  L.  takes  comparatively  few  points 
where  there  are  so  many  schools  competing,  but 
Lick  obtained  four  first,  one  of  them  the  relav, 


A.   L.  CHAMI'IONSHIP  TRACK  TEAM. 


went  in  to  win  from  the  start  but  the  most  san- 
guine hardly  predicted  such  a  result.  The  whole 
season  was  one  succession  of  victories — first,  the 
Bay  Counties,  then  the  San  Francisco,  and  lastly 
the  pinnacle  of  athletic  glory,  the  plum  so  many 
seek  and  so  few  obtain,  the  Academic  Champion - 


with  its  rich  reward  of  ten  points  more  than  any 
other  school  in  the  league.  But  why  could  we 
not  have  done  this  before  ?  Of  the  four  men  who 
made  places  in  the  field-day,  three  were  seniors 
and  have  been  in  the  school  four  years,  and  the 
other  man  has  been  in  attendance  two  years.    We 
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had  a  coach  this  year,  a  gentleman  who  instilled 
into  the  men  the  spirit  of  true  sport,  beside  going 
in  to  win  and  do  your  best.  How  good  his  pupils 
were  is  shown  in  the  high  jump,  when  a  man  who 
has  been  jumping  for  four  years  jumped  two 
inches  better  than  ever  before  when  we  needed 
the  points  to  win  the  day.  Then  when  the  A.  A. 
L.  track  events  were  all  over  and  the  crowd  went 
into  the  baseball  field  we  were  three  points  be- 
hind Oakland,  a  second  would  tie  and  a  first 
would  win.  How  big  those  five  points  looked 
then  !  But  our  man  outdid  himself,  putting  the 
hammer  156  feet  2^  inches,  6  feet  farther  than 
two  weeks  before  when  he  was  defeated  by  the 
man  who  was  only  third  this  time.  The  relay 
team,  that  point-gaining  monster,  that  record- 
breaking  bunch,  they  did  the  trick  and  their  rec- 
ord of  3  :2o  4-5  stands  as  the  best  six-man  relay 
performance  ever  made  in  the  U.  S.  in  high- 
school  competition.  Oakland,  the  invincible  is 
downed,  the  school  that  has  with  one  exception 
taken  the  relay  race  throughout  the  twenty  A.  A. 
L.  and  eight  B.  C.  L.  meets,  has  to  be  content  with 
second  place.  They  tried  hard  but  were  beaten 
fairly  and  squarely  by  a  superior  team.  When 
Lick  won  the  B.  C.  L.  relay  Oakland  was  sur- 
prised, but  during  their  vacation  directly  after 
this  meet  they  trained  with  a  vengeance,  but  there 
were  others  who  were  putting  their  best  efforts  to 
the  fore  in  those  two  eventful  weeks,  and  the 
same  old  tale — our  phenomenal  first  lap  man  with 
his  lead,  the  other  men  keeping  it,  and  we  crossed 
the  tape  as  winners. 

Coach  Powell  worked  hard  and  long  over  each 
man,  putting  him  into  the  best  possible  shape. 
At  times  he  was  dejected  with  the  dark  outlook, 
but  he  stayed  with  it  and  when  the  fellows  did 
not  come  out  to  train  and  he  asked  the  reason 
and  received  what  he  expected,  a  hard-luck  yarn, 
a  dead  relative,  etc.,  he  took  it  complacedly,  say- 
ing "  Never  let  it  happen  again,  my  son,"  and  he 
made  that  fellow  run  a  few  extra  leagues  each  day 
for  the  next  week.  He  was  overjoyed  at  the 
result  of  all  his  labors  and  there  is  no  one  in  the 
school  or  out  of  it  who  has  more  reason  to  be 


proud  of  the  Lick  School  track  team  than  Billy 
Powell. 

The  rain,  besides  preventing  training,  was  the 
cause  of  the  postponement  of  the  S.  F.  A.  L. 
field-day  till  after  the  Bay  County  meet. 

BAY  COUNTY  FIELD-DAY. 

A  light  rain  was  falling  during  the  first  two 
events,  much  to  the  discomfort  of  both  spectators 
and  contestants,  but  it  finally  cleared  and  was  a 
fairly  good  day.  This  meet  was  a  surprise  to 
Lick,  to  whom  the  S.  F.  was  almost  enough,  but 
when  we  came  out  four  and  a  half  points  ahead 
we  were  frenzied  with  joy. 

The  day  opened  well  with  De  Lang  second  in 
the  fifty  and  Millard  third  in  the  two-mile.  Gib- 
son was  unfortunate  and  could  not  finish,  but  his 
place  was  ably  filled  by  his  schoolmate.  We  did 
not  get  a  place  in  the  880,  although  we  hold  the 
record  of  2:5  1-5.  In  the  hundred  Cope  tied  the 
record  of  10  1-5  and  De  Lany  ran  third.  Ga- 
runsky,  a  Lowell  man,  beat  Sheehan  in  the  440, 
with  Jones  of  Lick  third.  But  Golcher  won  the 
220  hurdles  in  21]  3-5,  while  Beck  easily  won  the 
220  dash.  Champreux  ran  third  in  the  mile  to  the 
fast  time  of  4  minutes  52  seconds.  Moullen  won 
the  pole  at  9  feet  10  inches  and  Hotchkiss  tied  for 
third  place  and  Magenstadt  tied  for  second  in  the 
high  jump.  Moullen  had  bad  luck  and  only 
threw  third  in  the  hammer.  The  relay  gave  the 
surprise  of  the  day,  for  Lick  hardly  hoped  for 
first.  Cope  gave  a  lead,  Beck  increased  it,  Johns, 
Jones  and  O'Connor  widened  it  a  little  and  Dod- 
son  ran  the  last  lap.  The  time,  3  127,  was  fairly 
good,  as  the  record  is  only  3  125,  held  by  O.  H.  S. 
This  was  the  first  time  Oakland  has  lost  this  event, 
hut  they  took  their  defeat  easily,  thinking  to  re- 
gain their  laurels  in  the  A.  A.  L. 

SAN    FRANCISCO    MEET. 

The  proposed  meet  was  held  March  31,  and  re- 
sulted in  a  victory  for  us.  Lowell  fought  hard 
but  our  score  was  hardly  threatened  at  any  time. 
Cope  won  the  fifty  with  De  Lang  second  ;  in  the 
two-mile  Gibson  put  up  a  gritty  race  and  made 
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third.  Dodson  and  Champreux  ran  second  and 
third  in  the  half.  Cope  won  the  hundred,  Johns 
and  Jones  made  second  in  the  quarter,  Beck  the 
second  in  the  220,  Moullen  first  at  10  feet  and 
Hotchkiss  second  in  the  pole,  Magerstadt  first  in 
the  high  and  broad,  Moullen  made  a  new  record 
in  the  hammer  and  Hotchkiss  made  third  place. 
Lick  won  the  relay,  making  the  record,  3 129. 
Thus  our  points  piled  up.  In  the  relay  De  Lang 
gave  a  good  lead,  which  was  kept  up  until  the 
end.  They  ran  as  follows  :  De  Lang,  Beck,  Johns, 
Dodson,  O'Connor,  Button.  Cope  could  not  run, 
having  run  in  two  races,  and  as  it  was  there  was 
no  need  for  him.  We  have  won  our  first  S.  F.  field 
day  and  we  should  never  be  satisfied  with  second 
place  in  the  future. 

The  day  was  deplorably  managed  and  the 
finances  came  out  far  behind.  The  meaals  were 
foolishly  bought  before  the  meet  and  before  an 
idea  of  the  assets  could  be  gained,  and  when  a 
reckoning  was  made  the  debts  were  far  greater 
than  the  receipts  and  a  dance  had  to  be  resorted 
to.  This  even  did  not  seem  to  be  very  successful, 
for  it  hardly  paid  for  itself.  Of  the  whole  re- 
ceipts, Lick  paid  over  one-half,  but  we  did  not 
complain.     Did  we  not  win  the  day? 

THE  ACADEMIC. 

The  A.  A.  L.  was  the  best  high-school  field- 
day  ever  held  in  California.  It  was  surely  a  pic- 
turesque gathering,  an  ideal  spring  cay,  the 
waving  colors  of  the  partisans  of  the  many  com- 
peting schools,  and  that  great  black  track,  sur- 
rounded and  in  some  places  covered  by  the  famed 
Berkeley  oaks.  The  bleachers  (well  named)  were 
crowded  with  spectators,  each  keenly  interested 
in  the  result,  and  their  enthusiasm  sometimes 
reach  almost  to  a  frenzy,  especially  when  the  re- 
lay— that  event  that  has  always  been  conceded  to 
the  Oakland  High — was  won  by  the  wearers  of 
the  black  and  gold. 

Cope  easily  won  the  first  heat  of  the  hundred 
and  when  the  men  went  to  the  start  for  the  finals 
it  was  anyone's  race.     The  Lick  School,  for  the 


whole  school  was  there,  was  sure  of  her  man,  and 
he  did  not  disappoint  her,  for  in  as  pretty  a  race 
as  was  ever  run  in  an  Academic  field-day  Cope 
won  in   10   1-5,  equaling  the  record. 

We  had  no  one  in  the  440,  saving  our  men  for 
the  relay,  and  Golcher  was  out,  so  we  were  not 
represented  on  the  hurdles.  In  the  half,  Dodson, 
Champreux  and  Gibson  started  and  Dobson 
showed  a  streak  of  his  old-time  form,  but  only 
made  fourth,  from  utter  lack  of  strength.  Champ 
finished  fifth.  Millard  entered  in  the  mile  but  it 
became  a  race  between  two  cracks  far  in  the  lead 
of  the  crowd,  and  although  Hunter  holds  the  rec- 
ord, he  could  not  beat  De  Mamiel  at  one-fifth  of 
a  second  slower.  In  the  220  Beck  won  his  heat 
and  fortunately  in  quick  enough  time  so  he  did 
not  have  to  run  in  the  semi-finals.  In  the  finals 
he  was  not  pressed,  winning  in  24  flat.  In  the 
pole  vault  Moullen  tied  with  four  other  men  at 
ten  feet  and  received  four-fifths  of  a  point.  In 
the  high  Magerstadt  jumped  better  than  ever  be- 
fore, clearing  the  bar  at  5  feet  9^4  inches,  obtain- 
ing second  place,  besides  third  in  the  broad. 

Then  came  the  relay.  Cope  gave  Lick  a  fine 
lead.  Heck  widened  it  and  every  other  man, 
Johns,  Jones  and  O'Connor,  held  their  own,  ex- 
cept Dodson,  who  had  Sheehan,  Oakland's  crack 
man,  against  him.  The  men  knew  that  they  had 
to  win  and  they  did  it,  lowering  the  A.  A.  L.  rec- 
ord three  seconds  and  making  a  new  U.  S.  rec- 
ord. All  who  saw  this  race  know  what  it  is  and 
words  can  hardly  describe  the  feeling  of  one  as 
he  watches  the  tired  man  come  down  the  stretch 
and  his  mate  tearing  around  the  curve  and  finish- 
ing with'the  race  one  lap  nearer  its  close. 

But  the  day  was  not  ours  yet ;  the  points  stood 
Lick  24  4-5,  O.  H.  S.  27  4-5.  If  Moullen  could 
get  first  we  would  win  and  second  we  would  tie 
them,  as  Oakland  had  no  hammer  thrower.  There 
were  more  men  entered  than  in  the  B.  C.  L., 
where  l'lakemore  made  first  over  our  strong  man. 
But  Moullen  was  equal  to  the  task  and  threw  the 
weight  156^/2  feet,  making  first  place  and  winning 
the  field-day  for  us. 
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Fred  Voogt  kindly  brought  the  tent  used  by 
the  team  all  the  way  from  (  )akland,  no  small  job. 

The  girls  of  the  school  served  the  team  with  a 
very  enjoyable  feast  one  lunch  time  near  the  end 
of  the  term. 


Mr.  John  Drew  was  an  official  and  interested 
spectator  at  all  the  field-days. 

Charles  Naylor  and  Charles  Golcher  used  the 
sponge  and  cocoanut  oil  to  good  advantage  at  all 
three  meets. 


Among  the  athletes  whom  Lick  loses  by  the 
graduation  of  the  class  of  1904  no  name  stands 
out  with  more  prominence  than  that  of  Paul  Ma- 
gerstadt.  He  is  an  all-around  athlete,  basket- 
ball, baseball  and  track  man,  but  it  has  been  at  the 


PAUL    MAGERSTADT. 

latter  sport  in  which  he  has  been  most  active 
while  in  high  school.  When  he  entered  the  school 
four  years  ago  we  had  no  team,  no  interest,  and 
only  a  man  entered  each  time  to  save  a  fine,  but 
he   leaves   us   champion   of   three   field-days   and 


backed  by  a  lively  interest  among  the  student 
body.  There  is  no  doubt  that  this  is  in  a  large 
measure  due  to  Magerstadt  himself ;  it  was 
through  him  that  the  San  Francisco  Athletic 
League  was  founded,  which  has  just  held  its 
fifth  meet.  He  made  the  fellows  come  out  and  by 
his  experience  could  tell  them  what  to  do  and 
what  they  were  fitted  for.  He  has  not  been  idle 
in  piling  up  the  points  and  has  scored  more  than 
one  hundred  for  this  school  since  he  entered  the 
field-day  lists.  He  stands  as  an  ideal  athlete, 
hard-working,  an  excellent  manager,  and  last  but 
not  least,  graduating  with  all  the  academic  honor 
the  school  can  bestow  upon  any  man. 


Elmo  Cope,  the  promising  sprinter  that  has 
clone  such  good  work  for  us  this  season,  is  a  mem- 
ber of  the  class  of  '04.  He  came  out  when  a 
senior  and  tied  every  record  in  the  hundred  yard 


dash,  doing  the  "  classic  "  distance  in  10 


the 


State  record.  He  made  four  first  places  this  sea- 
son beside  running  in  two  winning  relay  teams. 
He  ran  the  best  short  lap  ever  done  on  the  Berke- 
ley track  by  a  high-school  man.  In  the  P.  A.  A. 
he  ran  fourth  to  10  flat  by  24  inches  and  beat 
Snedigar  in  his  heat.  In  the  220  he  ran  a  close 
second  to  Cadogan  in  the  speedy  time  of  22  14-5. 
Cope's  time  was  taken  on  a  stop  watch  by  one 
man  at  23  flat,  beating  the  A.  A.  L.  record,  23  1-5, 
and  the  school  record  of  24,  but  official  records 
must  be  taken  by  three  watches ;  this  will  not  be 
considered.  At  college  Cope  will  be  able  to  run 
the  100  in  10  flat  and  the  220  in  fast  time,  and  is 
listed  for  a  place  in  the  intercollegiate  by  Archie 
Rice,  the  Chronicle  track  expert. 

On  May  16,  Cope  won  the  hundred  in  10  flat, 
and  the  220  in  22  :2-$  seconds,  with  a  4  yard  hand- 
icap, at  the  Santa  Fe  games  in  Oakland. 


E.  G.  Champreux  is  a  good  miler  and  though 
out  one  season,  ran  close  to  4 152.  He  made  a 
place  in  the  half  in  the  S.  F.  A.  L.  He  will  de- 
velop in  college,  where  he  goes  next  term. 
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Adolph  Beck,  our  speedy  220  and  relay  man,      next  season  and  lower  all  the  half-mile  records, 
takes  his   departure   this  year.     He  has  been   a      for  he  can  do  it. 
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steady  and  reliable  man,  making  three  firsts  and 
running  the  second  lap  in  the  relay,  although  he 
was  always  given  a  lead  he  invariably  increased 
it,  and  it  is  due  to  putting  our  best  men  first  that 
we  won.  Beck  was  never  forced  and  can  do  much 
mder  24  seconds,  his  best  record. 

Roy  Dodson,  our  captain,  had  very  nard  luck 
this  season,  being  ill  shortly  before  the  field-days. 
He  made  fine  records  in  two  preceding  seasons, 
having  a  S.  F.  and  B.  C.  L.  record  of  2:5  1-5  in 
the  half-mile.  He  ran  the  last  lap  in  the  relav 
and  always  had  the  fastest  Oakland  man  against 
him.     It  is  hoped  that  he  may  have  better  luck 


ROY   E.    DODSON. 


Hugh  S.  Jones  is  another  member  of  the  class 
of  '04.     He  ran  second  and  third  in  the  quarter 


HUGH.  S.  JONES. 

and  the  fourth  lap  in  the  relay.    He  is  manager  of 
this  season's  team. 
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Bert  Golcher,  our  crack  hurdler,  came  out 
knowing  nothing  about  form,  which  is  so  neces- 
sary to  a  hurdler,  but  had  good  speed,  beating 
Cope  in  the  50  in  the  try-out.  He  made  first  in 
the  220  hurdles  in  the  B.  C.  L.,  but  unfortunately 
hurt  his  foot  on  the  last  one,  which  put  him  out 


BERT  GOLCHER. 

of  condition  for  running  the  rest  of  the  season. 
His  loss  to  the  team  means  five  or  ten  points  and 
a  good  relay  man  in  each  meet,  fully  compensat- 
ing for  the  lamentable  loss  of  our  San  Francisco 
rivals. 


Marius  Hotchkiss  is  an  all-around  athlete,  cap- 
tain of  the  football  team,  champion  A.  A.  L.  ten- 
nis player,  a  baseball  man,  and  on  the  track  a 
vaulter  and  hammer  thrower.  He  made  two 
thirds  in  the  hammer,  a  second  and  third  in  the 
pole.  It  is  very  hard  for  him  to  give  the  needed 
time  to  train  and  next  year  he  will  far  surpass 
his  present  records. 


Fred  Moullen,  Lick's  record  man  in  the  pole 
vault  and  hammer  throw,  made  the  most  points 
of  any  man  this  season.  He  was  first  twice  in  the 
pole  vault,  twice  first  in  the  hammer,  once  second 
in  the  hammer,  pole  and  shot,  once  third  in  the 
shot  put.  But  this  does  not  show  all.  In  the 
B.  C.  L.  Blakemore  beat  him  and  in  the  A.  A.  L., 
where  if  we  did  not  get  the  five  points  we  would 
lose,  Moullen  with  a  vital  effort  saved  the  day  for 


FRED  MOULLEN. 

his  school.  He  vaulted  ten  feet  this  season  and 
considering  his  weight  it  is  very  creditable  and 
makes  the  school  record. 


Hayden  De  Lany  ran  a  good  relay  lap,  and 
made  a  second  in  the  San  Francisco  and  second 
and  third  in  the  Bay  County  meets.  These  points 
came  in  very  handy  when  we  only  won  by  a  nar- 
row margin. 


Otis  Gibson,  our  gritty  little  distance  man,  had 
hard  luck  this  season,  which  is  likely  to  happen 
to  any  man. 


THE  TIGER 


HERBERT  S.   JOHNS. 

Herbert  Johns,  the  newly-elected  captain,  is  a 
good  440  and  relay  man,  making  a  second  in  the 
S.  F.  A.  L.  and  running  the  third  relay  lap.  He 
has  on  his  shoulders  a  hard  position  of  bringing 
out  next  year  a  team  that  will  keep  up  the  record 
of  the  one  of  the  spring  of  '04. 


"CHICK"  O'CONNOR. 

"  Chick  "  O'Connor,  an  excellent  relay  man, 
ran  a  fine  lap  in  each  field-day.  He  finished 
stronger  than  any  of  the  other  men  and  was  en- 
tirely reliable.  One  could  depend  upon  him  to 
do  his  level  best. 

H.  S.  J. 


The  Naught  Four  Class  is  going  round 

With  sad  and  serious  mien. 
In  all  their  ranks  a  pleasant  smile 

Can  nowhere  now  be  seen. 

A  funeral  air  pervades  the  crowd, 

Their  clothes  are  brushed  and  pressed, 

And  in  his  very  best  attire 
Each  member  now  is  dressed. 

What  means  this  time  of  dreadful  care, 

And  why  the  solemn  look  ? 
Why,  don't  you  know?    They've  just  been 
down 

To  have  their  pictures  took. 

Farewell,  farewell,  a  month  or  so, 
We're  going  off  to  rest, 


To  mountain,  lake  or  seashore, 
As  each  one  deemeth  best. 

No  more  we'll  wear  our  overalls. 
Nor  hear  friend  Hewett  say  : 

Now  clean  up  benches,  and  be  sure 
To  put  your  tools  away." 

We've  put  away  the  drawing-board, 

And  wiped  the  ruling  pen. 
And  till  next  term  we'll  not  hear  Drew 

Say  :  "  Try  that  plate  again." 

"  We'll  not  spoil  work  down  in  the  shop, 
Then  fearful  watch  the  door, 

Lest  Woodman  catch  us  in  the  act, 
And  slam  it  on  the  floor. 


Construction  in  the  Shops 


B\<  Hayden  De  Lany. 


By  the  time  we  go  to  press,  another  year's 
work  will  have  been  completed  in  the  shops,  and 
much  has  been  accomplished,  both  in  quality  and 
quantity  of  work  done.  The  most  of  this,  of 
course,  has  been  carried  through  for  the  school 
itself,  though  considerable  has  also  been  done  on 
outside  jobs.  A  number  of  machines  have  been 
built  and  are  building  for  the  Wilmerding  School, 
also  a  few  pieces  of  work  have  been  done  for  the 
University   at    Berkeley,    and    for   other   parties. 

Some  of  the  students  have  developed  into  very 
good  workmen  and  a  number  of  both  those  who 
class,  according  to  their  instructors,  have  shown 
special  proficiency  in  their  work. 

Most  of  the  work  during  the  last  quarter  has 
been  finishing  work,  although  a  number  of  other 
jobs  have  been  completed. 

The  apprentices  in  the  Pattern  Shop  have  de- 
voted most  of  their  time  to  work  on  the  eight-inch 
sticker  which  is  being  built  for  Wilmerding.  The 
patterns  will  be  completed  this  year.  The  Man- 
ual Training  students  have  done  a  variety  of 
work,  including  checker  boards  and  tables,  clock 
cases,  large  and  small  tool  chests,  tabourettes, 
graduate  this  year  and  those  in  next  year's 
book  cases,  cabinets,  vase  forms,  ship  models, 
etc. 

The  boys  in  the  Forge  Room  have  been  at 
work  on  tongs  for  the  use  of  the  next  year's 
class,  and  also  machine  and  forging  tools,  such 
as  chisels,  hammers,  lathe  tools,  swedges,  etc.  A 
number  of  forgings  have  also  been  turned  out  for 
the  steam  hoist  which  is  under  construction  in  the 
machine  shop. 

The  castings  turned  out  by  Mr.  La  Coste  are  a 
great  credit  to  his  department.  Much  work  has 
been  done  in  the  foundry,  including  complete 
castings  for  a  4"x  5"  engine,  a  4"x  6"  steam 
hoist,  and  a  2*4 "x  2"x^  duplex  oil  pump.  On 
exhibition   day    (Friday  afternoon  and  evening, 


May  2j),  Mr.  La  Coste  intends  to  cast  in  the 
foundry,  and  this,  no  doubt,  will  be  of  great  inter- 
est to  the  visitors.  Much  of  the  work  done  will 
also  be  on  exhibition  here. 

In  the  machine  shop  a  number  of  machines 
have  been  made,  and  others  finished  up  which  had 
been  under  construction  for  some  time.  A  4"x  5" 
vertical  engine,  a  2j4"x  2"x^"  duplex  oil  pump, 
a  4"x  6"  steam  mining  hoist,  two  wood  lathes,  a 
buffer,  four  one-half  horsepower  electric  motors 
(one  alternating  and  three  direct  current),  and  a 
band  saw  are  among  the  most  important  machines 
finished. 

It  might  not  be  out  of  place  here  to  give  a  gen- 
eral summary  of  the  work  turned  out  of  the  school 
during  the  year.  It  should  be  borne  in  mind  that 
the  complete  machine  (in  almost  all  cases)  is  made 
in  the  school.  The  drawings  are  made  in  the 
draughting  room,  the  patterns  in  the  pattern  shop, 
the  castings  and  forgings  in  the  foundry  and 
forge  shop  and  the  work  finished  in  the  machine 
shop. 

It  is  possible  only  to  give  a  partial  list  of  the 
work  done  in  the  school,  as  much  is  finished  that 
is  never  kept  account  of,  and  so  only  the  most  im- 
portant jobs  are  recorded. 

(  )ne  light  radial  drill,  36-inch  arm  (designed  in 
school )  ;  two  wood  lathes,  5-foot  bed  ;  one  16-inch 
portable  cupola,  capacity  1,500  pounds;  one  band 
saw;  one  mattress  stretching  machine  (designed 
hi  school)  ;  four  pipe-cutting  machines,  two  run 
by  hand  and  two  by  power  ;  one  4"x  6"  mining 
hoist  (designed  in  school);  one  4"x  5"  vertical 
engine  ( developing,  about  5  horsepower);  one 
2l/l"x  2"xy2  duplex  oil  pump;  two  horsepower, 
two-phase  alternating  current  induction  motor ; 
one  one-half  horsepower  alternating  current  mo- 
tor, wound  two-phase,  and  three  of  the  same  type 
wound  single  phase ;  also  six  one-half  horse- 
power direct  current  motors. 


Mr.  Wise  (dreamily  looking  at  the  basket  ball 
picture) — "  I  don't  see  why  the  Camera  Club  go 
on  outings.  They  have  pretty  good  scenes  at 
home." 


He — "  Why  can't  the  devil  be  impolite  ? 

She — "  I  don't  know  ;  why?  " 

He — "  Because  he  is  imp  of  darkness." 


At  the  S.  F.  A.  L. — Anxious  Rooter  (to  Yell 
Leader) — "  For  Lord's  sake,  Bowley,  don't  make 
us  spell  Champreux." 


His  hair  was  black  and  crisp  and  long. 

Sapho. 


There  was  an  old  man  of  New  York, 
Who  owned  a  left  leg  made  of  cork, 
Then  some  cannibal  guys 
Served  him  up  as  meat  pies, 
But  alas,  his  left  foot  broke  the  fork ! 


Overheard  at  the  Emporium. — Shopper — "  I 
understand  that  there  is  a  sale  of  '  Laughing 
Water.'  " 

Clerk — "  Yes,  it's  still  a-running." 


Miss  M. — "  What  is  the  rhyme  in  this 
Caruthers — •"  Triplets." 


Elmo  (dreamingly  doing  his  math.) — "Ten 
and  one-fifth  by  gosh  !  " 

His  Mother — "  What?  " 

Elmo  (waking) — "  Oh,  just  the  answer  to  this 
problem,  mother." 


First  Student — "  I  expect  a  high  mark  in  me- 
chanical drawing  this  quarter." 

Second  Student — "  Why?  " 

First  Student — "  Because  I  tried  to  laugh  at 
one  of  Mr.  Drew's  jokes." 


Very  Likely. — Young  Lady  (spending  sum- 
mer on  a  farm  ) — "  just  hear  those  old  trees  in  the 
orchard  moan  and  groan  in  the  storm  like  the  cry- 
ing of  lost  souls  !  " 

Small  Boy — "  Well,  I  guess  you  would  make  a 
worse  racket  if  you  were  as  full  of  green  apples 
as  thev  are." 


A  little  boy  was  studying  his  home  lessons 
and  was  asked  who  Atlas  was.  "  A  giant  who 
supported  the  world,"  he  answered.  "  Oh,  he 
supported  the  world,  did  he?"  "Yes."  "Well, 
who  supported  Atlas  ?  "  The  little  fellow  was  con- 
fused for  a  moment,  but  after  some  thought  said: 
"  I  suppose  he  must  have  married  a  rich  wife." 


A  very  intricate  question  was  asked  by  the  uni- 
versity examiner  of  a  student  in  English,  Course 
XI.  The  student  coyly  replied  that  there  was  a 
good  deal  to  be  said  on  both  sides  of  the  question 
and  he  would  think  it  over  at  home.  The  exam- 
iner seemed  pleased  and  Lick  became  accredited 
in  English. 


The  Faculty  of  Lick  must  have  been  reading 
the  prize  story,  "  A  Tax  on  Moustaches,"  that  ap- 
peared in  The  Black  Cat,  a  rival  species  of  The 
Tiger. 


THE  TIGER 
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We  suggest  the  following  as  a  fitting  epitaph 
for  our  chemistry  teacher's  tombstone  when  he 
dies :     Henrv  Burns. 


Mr.  Drew  went  to  a  barber  shop, 

A  quarter  there  he  spent, 
And  now  he  wears  a  sign  which  reads  : 
"  This  stubble  land  to  rent." 


A  Hill  with  a  light  colored  top  is  what  is  called 
a  light  headed  Hill,  or  in  other  words,  one  whose 
head  is  not  overloaded. 


"  Not  in  the  Game." — Father — "  Now,  my 
son,  you  are  going  out  into  the  world,  so  strike, 
strike  out." 

Son — "  Not  if  I  can  help  it,  father  ;  for  I  am  go- 
ing to  be  a  baseball  player." 


Our  math,  instructor,  Jim  Wise, 
Is  as  strict  as  the  deuce  with  us  guys, 
But  the  cooking  class 
Get  high  marks  and  pass, 
For  he  has  a  huge  love  for  mince  pies. 


The  Cooking  Class. 

i.  Nellie  Erskine — There  is  a  world  of  mean- 
ing in  those  sidelong  glances. 

2.  Helene  Blackwell — A  thing  of  beauty  and 
a  josh  forever. 

3.  Carrie  Starkweather — As  graceful  as  a 
kangaroo  on  skates. 

4.  Josephine  Girot  and  Henriea  Hansen — 
They  have  made  them  a  little  lower  than  the 
angels. 

5.  Minnie  Harris — They  call  me  darling,  pet 
and  dear,  and  sweet  retiring  maid. 

6.  Lnclla  May — Eternal  smiles  their  empti- 
ness betray. 

7.  Clara  Dillon — My  tongue  is  the  pen  of  a 
ready  writer. 

8.  Mary  Johnson — Be  not  wise  in  your  own 
conceit. 

9.  Marguerite  Morgan — A  still,  small  voice. 

10.  Blanche  Pennington — A  pardon  if  too 
much   I   chew  the  rag. 

11.  Fannie  Woodman — Say,  are  there  ,  any 
more  at  home  like  you  ? 

12.  Isabeil  Canbn  and  Marguerite  Bclser — 
Shapes  of  all  sorts  and  sizes  great  and  small. 

13.  Elsa  Herold — Study  to  be  quiet. 

14.  Irene  Adams — While  short-end  suckers 
on  my  bait  were  hooked. 

15.  Mamie  Jacobsen — Who  thinks  too  little 
and  talks  too  much. 


How  old  is  (M)Ann?  Ans.—  (60-x). 


A  Branch  Library. 

There  is  an  old  fellow  named  Mark, 
Who  lives  in  a  tree  in  the  park. 

You  can  see  him  each  night 

By  his  library  light, 
Turning  over  the  leaves  after  dark. 


By  Hayden  De  Lany. 


Mr.  Gill,  the  engineer,  certainly  made  things 
"  shine  "  in  the  engine  room  during  the  March 
vacation.  The  engine  was  thoroughly  gone  over, 
the  generators  taken  to  pieces  and  overhauled, 
the  switchboard  rewired,  and  the  whole  freshened 
up  with  a  coat  of  paint  and  enamel.  We  may 
congratulate  ourselves  that  we  have  an  engineer 
who  takes  such  pains  to  put  things  in  good  shape 
and  keep  them  so. 


That  fellow  Campbell  has  certainly  a  taste  for 
oil.  He  spends  all  day  Saturday  in  the  oil  well, 
uses  oil  instead  of  water  to  wash  his  hands,  and 
now  has  just  finished  a  "  real  cute  "  little  oil- 
pump.  Wonder  if  he'll  ever  be  a  "  Rockerfel- 
ler?" 


Mr.  C. — "  Mr.  Woodman,  where  are  the  half- 
inch  washers?  " 

Mr.  W. — "  In  the  drawer ;  where  do  you  sup- 
pose? (Aside.)  \ These  d —  yahoos  will  be  ask- 
ing me  where  to  get  a  drink  of  water  next !  " 


Fox,  one  of  the  seniors  in  the  machine  shop, 
left  us  early  in  the  quarter  and  has  a  position  of 
oiler  on  the  P.  M.  S.  S.  Siberia.     We  wish  him 


good  luck  in  his  chosen  field,  and  are  sure  that  he 
will  before  long  be  advanced,  as  there  are  many 
chancadMkhis  line  of  work. 

S^M  Hrs,  have  you  seen  Young's  new 
"  nab^B^^Thcv  say  it's  five-horsepower,  and  can 
run  almost  as  fast  as  Cope,  and  Bobby,  like  Ferris 
Hartman  in  the  "  Tovmaker  "  "  made  it  all  him- 
self." 


One  of  Mr.  Woodward's  latest : 

Q. — What  is  the  average  weight  of  an  old 
maid  ? 

A. — Till  some  one  comes  and  marries  her. 

(  Oh,  say  !  give  me  a  drink,  quick  !  Ah,  thank 
you — now  I  feel  better.) 


Mr.  Mathes,  our  forgework  instructor,  intends 
to  leave  us  in  May  to  take  a  trip  through  the  East, 
stopping  at  St.  Louis  to  visit  the  Exposition,  and 
returning  to  take  up  his  work  again  when  the  new 
term  opens. 


Dick  Smidt,  one  of  our  '04  boys,  leaves  the  city- 
early  in  June  for  a  ten  months'  trip  to  Europe 
with  his  father.  We  have  no  doubt  he  will  have 
a  grand  time. 


The  Alumni  Association  will  hold  a  tegular 
meeting  in  the  school  building  on  Saturday  even- 
ing, May  28. 

At  this  meeting  new  members  will  be  received 
into  the  Association,  and  it  is  hoped  that  all  the 
graduates  will  be  present  whether  they  unite  with 
the  Association  or  not.  The  following  is  an  ex- 
tract from  the  Alumni  constitution,  which  states 
the  conditions  of  membership  : 

Article  III — Membership. 

Section  1.  All  those  receiving  diplomas  from 
the  C.  S.  M.  A.  shall  be  eligible  to  membership. 

Section  2.  On  presentation  of  credentials  to 
the  Recording  Secretary  of  this  Association  any 
graduate  of  the  C.  S.  M.  A.  shall  be  placed  on 
membership  roll. 

Article  J' 1 1— Dues. 

Section  1.  Every  member  of  this  Association 
shall  pay  into  the  treasury  one  dollar  ($1.00)  per 
annum.    All  payments  to  be  made  in  advance. 

Article  VIII. 

Section  2.  All  members  failing  to  pay  dues 
shall  be  denied  the  privileges  of  the  Association 
during  delinquency. 

Dues  become  delinquent  three  months  after 
commencement  day. 

Heretofore  the  meetings  have  not  enabled  the 
members  to  become  as  well  acquainted  as  they 
ought  to  be,  therefore  the  officers  of  the  Associa- 


tion have  deemed  it  advisable  to  alter  the  course 
previously  followed.  A  synopsis  of  the  meeting 
is  as  follows : 

The  first  part  of  the  evening  will  be  spent  by 
playing  progressive  games  that  will  be  provided 
by  the  committee.  Then  will  come  the  business 
meeting  proper,  and  following  that  light  refresh- 
ments will  be  served.  During  the  evening  there 
will  also  be  a  few  musical  numbers. 


We  have  just  heard  of  the  engagement  of  Miss 
Edith  Stipp,  '03,  and  Mr.  Donald  Short,  02.  Miss 
Stipp  was  formerly  a  student  at  Lick.  Her  old 
friends  here  at  school  think  that  Mr.  Short  is  in- 
deed a  lucky  man. 

Emmett  T.  Marsh,  '02,  is  now  attending  the 
Renselaer  Polytechnic  Institute  at  Troy,  N.  Y. 
Success  to  him. 

It  seems  as  if  every  quarter  our  list  of  visitors 
dwindles  more  and  more.  This  quarter  the  only 
Lickites  who  visited  us  were  Miss  Delia  Farthing, 
Matilda  Becker,  Flora  Barth  and  Miss  Laura 
Kimberley,  all  undergraduates,  and  Miss  Bessie 
Haines,  a  graduate  of  '03. 


The  dance  given  for  the  benefit  of  the  piano 
fund  on  the  evening  of  May  14  went  off  verv 
nicely.  We  fully  appreciate  the  loyal  support 
given  us  by  the  members  of  the  school,  fully  fif- 
teen of  whose  members  attended. 


jlilgid  f|®t 


During  the  past  quarter  we  have  lost  by  death 
one  who  was  loved  and  respected  by  all  who  knew 
her,  as  much  for  her  sweet  patience  in  her  suffer- 
ing as  for  her  great  and  noble  character.  Beatrice 
Buell  Gardner  died  in  Beckwith,  Plumas  County, 
on  the  second  of  February,  1904,  and  we  all  send 
our  heartfelt  sympathies  to  the  bereaved  family. 


For  the  past  week  or  so  we  have  not  had  the 
pleasure  of  Mr.  Macpherson's  company,  owing  to 
his  recent  friendliness  with  poison-oak,  but  now, 
having  recovered,  he  is  back. 


On  March  21  the  hair  of  the  German  Seniors 
metaphorically  speaking,  stood  on  end,  for  there 
was  an  examiner  here  from  Berkeley. 

Lick  held  open  house  for  visitors  during  the 
week  in  which  the  public  schools  had  vacation. 


On  April  1 1  all  assembled  in  the  upper  hall  to 
one  of  the  best  rallies  ever  held  at  Lick,  to  hear 
what  could  be  said  after  all  that  was  done.  Of 
course  everybody  remembered  that  it  was  on  the 
ninth  that  we  won  the  A.  A.  L.  field  day. 


In  order  to  have  a  paper  for  the  first  quarter  of 
next  year  a  meeting  was  held  and  new  officers 
were  elected  as  follows  :  George  White,  '05,  editor, 
and  Herbert  Johns,  '06,  business  manager. 


Mrs.  W.  J.  Drew  visited  the  school  on  the  fifth 
and  stayed  to  lunch. 


Not  as  much  as  was  expected  was  realized  from 
the  dance  on  the  twenty-third  for  the  benefit  of 
the  track  team,  but  still  the  boys,  with  the  assist- 
ance which  the  girls  extended,  will  be  able  to  get 
their  relay  bars. 


There  was  some  talk  of  forming  a  Girls'  Cam- 
era Club,  but  as  it  is  so  near  the  end  of  the  term 
it  has  been  postponed  until  next  year. 


Mr.  W.  J.  Drew,  our  congratulations. 


During  the  hot  days  in  the  latter  part  ot  March 
and  the  first  part  of  June  some  of  the  teachers  per- 
mitted us  to  have  our  recitations  outside  instead 
of  in.  Of  course  it  was  only  for  our  comfort  that 
this  was  done. 


NEW  FACES  IN  NEXT  YEAR'S  FACULTY. 

A  year  ago  Mr.  Miller,  our  former  vice-princi- 
pal and  teacher  of  mathematics,  resigned  to  accept 
the  principalship  of  the  Cogswell  School,  and  Mr. 
Hollis,  our  teacher  of  chemistry,  was  granted  a 
leave  of  absence  on  account  of  ill  health.  Both 
vacancies  were  filled  by  temporary  appointments 
for  the  present  year.  Mr.  Wise,  who  has  had 
charge  of  the  mathematics,  means  to  follow  his 
engineering  profession,  and  his  very  welcome 
presence  in  the  school  for  a  year  has  been  rather 
in  the  nature  of  a  kindness  on  his  part,  to  afford 
Mr.  Merrill  a  year's  time  in  which  to  make  perma- 
nent arrangements.     Much  to  our  regret  it  turns 
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out  that  Mr.  Hollis  does  not  feel  well  enough  to 
resume  work  in  the  laboratory,  and  on  that  ac- 
count has  resigned  permanently.  Mr.  Burns,  who 
has  had  charge  of  the  chemistry  during  Mr.  Hol- 
lis's  absence,  will  go  East  for  advanced  study, 
necessitating  still  another  new  appointment. 

Altogether,  there  will  be  four  new  faces  in  the 
faculty  next  year.  The  department  of  chemistry 
will  be  under  the  charge  of  Mr.  Arthur  C.  Wil- 
lard,  who  comes  to  us  from  the  department  of 
chemical  engineering  of  the  Massachusetts  Insti- 
tute of  Technology.  The  mathematics  will  be 
under  Mr.  Fred  A.  Dick,  a  recent  graduate  of  the 
University  of  California.  The  courses  of  applied 
mathematics  and  science  for  junior  and  senior  ap- 
prentices, heretofore  conducted  by  Mr.  Merrill, 
will  be  placed  in  the  hands  of  an  additional 
teacher — Mr.  Herbert  T.  Kalmus,  who  is  also 
from  the  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technology. 
Miss  Adams,  our  teacher  of  history,  has  been 
granted  a  leave  of  absence  for  a  part  of  the  com- 
ing year,  and  her  work  will  be  conducted  by  Mr. 
John  S.  Drew,  who  will  give  up  the  German  for 
that  purpose.  The  new  teacher  of  German  will  be 
Miss  Elise  Wartenweiler,  who  comes  to  us  with 
an  excellent  record  from  the  Auburn  and  Visalia 
High  Schools. 


THE  CAMERA  CLUB. 

The  C.  S.  M.  A.  Camera  Club  was  organized 
April  fourth  for  the  purpose  of  promoting  ama- 
teur photography  among  the  students  of  the 
school,  and  also  with  a  view  to  having  other 
schools  form  clubs  and  eventually  combine  for  the 
purpose  of  exhibit  and  contest. 

The  club  has  met  with  the  greatest  success  since 
its  birth,  and  each  and  every  member  is  satisfied 
with  its  object,  as  well  as  the  pleasure  derived 
from  it. 


Already  the  club  has  remodeled  the  dark-room 
and  fitted  it  up  in  a  complete  manner.  Every- 
thing possible  has  been  provided  for  the  conveni- 
ence of  the  members,  apparatus  and  chemicals  be- 
ing furnished  by  the  club. 

It  is  the  intention  of  the  club  to  take  several 
trips  during  the  coming  school  year,  with  the  hope 
of  developing  the  taste  and  judgment  for  good 
scenery  pictures.  One  other  ambition  is  to  have 
occasional  lectures  on  the  subject  of  photograpuy 
and  its  chemistry,  with  the  idea  of  assisting  the 
members  in  an  intelligent  way  in  their  progress. 
One  very  interesting  and  profitable  trip  enjoyed 
b_>  the  club  and  a  few  of  its  friends  was  a  climb 
up  Mount  Tamalpais. 

The  club  has  the  warm  support  of  many  mem- 
bers of  the  faculty.  It  received  its  first  help  from 
Mr.  Merrill,  who  furnished  all  that  was  necessary 
to  remodel  the  room. 

In  order  to  finance  the  club  it  has  been  found 
profitable  to  take  in  work  from  the  outside,  and 
since  many  members  excel  in  photography,  it  is 
hoped  that  it  may  obtain  considerable  revenue. 
With  this  outside  help  the  dues,  which  are  now 
25  cents,  may  be  reduced. 

Every  person  who  is  connected  with  the  school 
and  the  owner  of  a  camera  may  become  a  member, 
and  is  therefore  entitled  to  the  use  of  the  dark- 
room. With  the  coming  school  year  to  work  in 
and  with  diligent  efforts  the  club  hopes  to  be  rec- 
ognized as  a  complete  success. 

CHARTER  MEMBERS  OF  CAMERA  CLUB. 

W.  A.  Gill,  president ;  L.  J.  Gilbert,  vice-presi- 
dent ;  A.  B.  Hosmer,  secretary ;  B.  S.  Hirschfeld, 
treasurer ;  D.  W.  Day,  H.  P.  Schindler,  A.  Leben- 
baum,  L.  Lickel,  S.  Wiener,  W.  Hund,  H.  A. 
Burns  (instructor  chemistry),  L.  Rosenstein,  H. 
Hilp,  O.  Meyerink,  I.  Smith,  M.  F.  Strauss,  S.  B. 
Cooper,  F.  Ogle. 

MEMBERS. 

C.  Toklas,  R.  C.  Pierce,  W.  I.  Garms,  E.  Hund. 
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A  custom  tailor  would  be  proud  to  claim  such  masterly  garments.     We 
think  they're  just  as  swagger  as  clothes  can  be.     All  the  fellows  say  so 

ROOS   BROS. 
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DRAWING  MATERIALS 


SURVEYING    INSTRUMENTS 


KEUFFEL  &  ESSER  CO. 

OF    NEW    YORK 
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....MATERIALS    AND   SUPPLIES.... 

AT    SPECIAL    SCHOOL    PRICES 

303   Montgomery   Street  SAN    FRANCISCO 
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Send  for  Our  Large  Catalogue 

MAILED    FREE 


Our  Line  of  Goods  are  not  the  Cheapest,  but  are  the  Best.    They  are  all  Guaranteed. 

We  carry  the  largest  stock  of  PUMPS  for  Hand,  Windmill,  Irrigating,  Spraying,  Road,  Ship,  Wine,  Whitewashing, 

Fire  Purposes,  Power  Purposes,  Air  Purposes,  Pumps  for  every  conceivable  use,  and  for  all  depths  of  Wells 

Iron  Pipe,  Pipe  Fittings,  Brass  Goods,  Pipe  Tools,  Hose,  Etc. 

WOODIN  &t  LITTLE,  312>314  MarKet  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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MMM 


Mr.  Wise.— What  is  a  diedral  angle? 

Miss  Murray. — A  diedral  angle  is  where  two  faces  meet  under  the  most 
favorable  conditions. 
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A  PROPER  EDUCATION 

in  the  making,  fitting  and  wearing  of  men's  headwear 
is    as    important    as   education   in   many   other   lines — 


The  HATTER  at  1018  Market  Street,  opposite  Fifth, 
has  just  such  knowledge — his  stock  is  most  complete  of 
up-to-time  styles — material  and  finish  the  best  obtainable 
consistent  with  prices     :      :      :::::::::: 


Across  the  Briny  Waters  of  the  Bay 

upon  Alameda  County  shores — right  in  Oakland — up  Washington  Street — 
you  will  find  a  "Men's  Wear  Store"  that  in  every  way  is  the  stock 
equal  of  anything  in  San  Francisco— and  right  up  over  the  doorway — 
you  will  find  this  name 

C.    J.    HEESEMAN 

1107    TO    1113    WASHINGTON    ST.  ***     OAKLAND 
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POWER  TRANSMISSIONS 
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COLLARS 
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Machinery,  Tools  and  Supplies 


Engine  Lathes  Hollow  Hexagon    Lathes  Milling  Machines 

Double  Spindle  Lathes  Boring  and  Turning  Mills  Sensitive    Drills 

Iron  Planers  Bending  Rolls  Bolt   Cutters 
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WRITE    FOR.    BOOKLET 

The  Paraffine  Paint  Co. 

24  Second   St.,   S.  F. 
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Nattnnal  Nnt?  Inoka 


Jhriwincr  the  Closed  Bonk,  substantially  bound 
v  heavy  Art  Cloth  (assorted  colors);  also  the  new 
afety  eaten  on  the  clasp,  a  feature  recently  added. 


Showing-  how  the  Covers  Separate  to  take  in  the 
paper,  and  the  quick,  easy  method  of  removing 
completed  work  and  renewing  the  leaves.  Also 
showing  the  Index,  permitting  the  use  of  one  lock 
for  several  subjects. 
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Byron  Mauzy 
Sohmer 
Spielmann 
PIANOS 

HEARTHE  CECILIAN 

THE     PERFECT     PIANO     PLAYER 

308-312    POST  ST. 

EASY    TERMS    IF    DESIRED 


PACIFIC  TOOL  and  SUPPLY  CO. 

DEALERS    IN 

High  Grade  Machine  Tools  and  Shop  Supplies 


FINE  TOOLS   FOR  WORKERS   IN   METAL 
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Sperry  Flour  Company 

Merchant  Millers 
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Capacity,  8,000  Barrels  Daily 


EUGENE  DIETZGEN,  u. 


.MANUFACTURERS    AND    DEALEhS.. 


DRAWING    INSTRUMENTS 
DRAWING    MATERIALS 
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CONTROLLERS  OF  THE 
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14  FIRST  STREET 
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JOHN  FINN  METAL  WORKS 
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BABBITT   METALS 

SOLDERS  AND  GALVANIZING  313-315    HOWARD     STREET 


CUNNINGHAM,  CURTISS  &  WELCH 

..WHOLESALE.  . 

BOOKSELLERS 

319,  321   and   323  Sansome  Street  SAN    FRANCISCO 


...F.  W.  BRAUN  COMPANY... 

IMPORTERS    AND    DEALERS    IN 

LABORATORY  AND  CHEMICAL  SUPPLIES 

SCHOOL  AND  PHYSICAL  APPARATUS.    ASSAYERS'  SUPPLIES 

STRICTLY  HEADQUARTERS  FOR  FULL  STOCK  OF 

Chemical  Glassware,  C.  P.  Chemicals      "  B.  &.  A."  Kahlbaum's  Chemicals  on  Hand 

...SPECIAL    PRICES    TO    STUDENTS... 
18-20    SPEAR    ST.,   near  Ferry  Depot     -      -      SAN    FRANCISCO 

P/\  ~[\     iw~        "1     x  Telephone    Main    224 

.  A^.  McDonald 
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...SAN    FRANCISCO... 
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Half  Tones 
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Zinc  Etchings 
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Commercial    Designing 

LETTER-HEADS  CARVS 
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COLOR  AND  AlR-^BRUSH  WORK 

Sierra  Photo  Engraving  Co. 
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Pacific  Micro  Materials  Co. 
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Microscopes        j&        Magnifiers        /&       Chemical   Glassware 
Laboratory   Chemicals        jz?        Students'  Supplies 


CLASS    PINS    MADE    TO    ORDER  DESIGNS    FURNISHED    GRATIS 

RADKE  &  CO. 

JEWELERS   AND   SILVERSMITHS 

118    SUTTER    STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO 

ODD  AND  UNIQUE  DESIGNS  PRECIOUS    STONES 

TELEPHONE    MAIN    669 


THE  OVERALL  LAUNDRY  AND  SUPPLY  CO. 

JOS.    T.    CAVANAUGH,    Proprietor 

Mechanics'  and  Engineers'  Suits   Called  for  and  Delivered  at  their  Workshops  or  Steamers 

355    TEHAMA    STREET 

Telephone  South  303  Spaulding  Building  SAN    FRANCISCO 


GOOD    PAINTS 

FOR   HOUSE  PAINTING 
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PAINT    MAKERS 


TAMM    (SL   NOLAN    CO. 
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BUSINESS  COLLEGE 


24   POST  STREET 


San  Francisco 


*'* 


ifiAS  a  National  reputation  for  good  work.  Its  Departments 
**%  for  Bookkeeping  and  Business  Practice,  Shorthand  and 
Typing,  Penmanship,  Modern  Languages,  English  Branches, 
Telegraphy,  Civil,  Mining  and  Electrical  Engineering,  Survey- 
ing, Assaying,  etc.,  are  practical  in  every  detail,  as  is  attested 
by  the  20,000  graduates  who  are  now  successfully  applying 
their  knowledge.  Students  can  enter  at  any  time.  Ladies 
admitted  to  all  departments.  Pupils  receive  individual  instruc- 
tion. Thirty  teachers.  Moderate  charges.  Write  for  Cata- 
logue and  College  Journal. 

E.   P.   HEALD, 

President. 
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